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INTRODUCTION

PHOTO BY CHERYL LOWER

William J. Lederer and Eugene Bur
dick’s T he Ugly A m erica n marks the moment
in American history when the idea of cultural
pluralism began to have a chance in combat
with the idea that American might and wealth
were enough to bring us instant, universal
popularity.
The book’s related stories dramatize
the obvious fallacies of treating Asians as if
they were childish, uneducated Americans. In
the end, an enlightened ambassador explains
all of this to his superiors in the State Depart
ment and is immediately called home, to be re
placed by one of the most arrogant and least
competent Americans in the book.
The lesson is passionately urged: con
tinue to behave arrogantly and you will lose
the third world to the communists, whose for
eign service personnel at least take the trouble
to learn the language of their assigned
country.
By the time John F. Kennedy proposed
the Peace Corps, mere observation—w ith eyes
a lert f o r differences— could determine that
huge highways and bridges and dams did little
good in countries whose major occupation was
subsistence farming. Enriching an elite pur
chased temporary stability at the expense of
long-term friendship.
As is often the case, therefore, a pro
posed program like the Peace Corps one that

Bankok: A boy lights candles and incense to make
merit early on New Year’s Day.

The Last
Bastion o f Idealism
by Peter Havholm
t is reported elsewhere in this issue that
a professor at a major university recently
referred to The College of Wooster as
“the last bastion of idealism.” The alum
nus telling the story goes on to say, “I don’t
think he meant any harm by it.”
Sometimes, it seems as if idealism
began to go out of style the moment the first
plan hit the first snag. These days, the small
est child will tell you, whether or not you ask,
that idealism brought us every single one of

I

Terrible things have been done
in the name of idealism.
the Crusades, the Inquisition, and facism in
both its Nazi and various continuing forms.
Terrible things have been done in the name of
idealism, and we should avoid it.
In T he Quintessence o f Ibsenism and in
many of his plays, George Bernard Shaw pre
sents the idealist as driven by the fantasies of
sentimental poetry and novels, a narcissist
incapable of seeing the lessons of experience.
The hot-headed Bulgarian officer Sergius, who
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leads a charge against cannon in A r m s a n d the
M a n , is the type; he is opposed to Bluntschli,
the Swiss mercenary who carries chocolates
in his ammunition pouches instead of bullets
because experience has taught him which
he’ll need.
Higgins is the realist in Pygmalion',
Freddy is the idealist. Shaw himself poses as
realist in the postscript to that play, arguing
at length that Eliza will marry Freddy despite
our sentimental expectations of her relation
ship with Higgins. The essay is nonsense. Of
course Eliza will marry intelligent, energetic,
creative Higgins rather than dim-witted, lazy
Freddy. After all, Higgins obviously represents
S h aw ’s ideal.
It is not experience or common sense
that detects the failures of idealism. Rather,
ideals compete. The ideal of a racially pure
nation is shown up by the ideals of compas
sion and freedom and justice. Shaw’s ideal
men sometimes seem a little wooden, these
days. Our ideal human being is probably a
little less certain and self-controlled than are
his “realists.”

We have the usual superb assistance
from alumni and alumnae.
promised a lot of hard work and risk and re
quired the long view—was firmly based in
common sense and hard thought about
experience.
Surely the most important point about
the Peace Corps is how rea listic it is?
As Henry Copeland pointed out in
“Local Knowledge,” Wooster has an historic
tradition that learning should be linked with
service.” This issue, we investigate ways in

George Drake, father of Chris ’8 7 and Cynthia 89.

INTRODUCTION
which that tradition has expressed itself
through Wooster’s graduates’ Peace Corps
participation.
We have the usual superb assistance
from alumni and alumnae, and we hope this
pattern has become apparent. Just as one
might doubt that liberal arts generalists could
do much about public health in a developing
country, so one could doubt that an alumni
magazine could depend as heavily as we have
upon our readers. We think the last twelve
issues of Wooster provide ample evidence that
you tend to be the kind of observant, articu
late and thoughtful people who make good
writers when they have a subject that matters
to them.
Part of the fun of doing a magazine this
way is that people have found real enjoyment

George Drake offers an intriguingly dif
ferent perspective in his report of a visit to a
Peace Corps project in Belize, beginning on
page twelve. He writes for Wooster as the par
ent of Chris '87 and Cynthia ’89, but he is also
president of Grinnell College in Grinnell,
Iowa.
Stuart Awbrey is editor of the Cranford
Chronicle in New Jersey. He wrote the first
stories from the field about the Peace Corps,
in Ghana in 1961, and, after reporting for The
Chicago Daily News, he edited the Peace Corps

Part of the fun is that people
have found real enjoyment
in writing about their lives.
in writing about important parts of their
lives. Many of the respondents to our ques
tionnaires, after providing us with more won
derful material than we can use, go on to
hank the magazine for giving them the oppor
tunity to think through the meaning of an ex
perience. The frequency with which that grat
itude is expressed encourages us to continue
the practice of asking for your views.
Cheryl Lower ’84 went to work in
Crested Butte, Colorado, after travelling for
six months through Nepal and India when her
eace Corps tour in Thailand ended. Next
year, she plans to go to graduate school in inercultural management at the School for Inernational Training in Brattleboro, Vermont,
he writes about her life as a Peace Corps
olunteer beginning on page six.

Sarah Gilbert Bishop '63.

Volunteer magazine and was deputy and act
ing director of public information at the agen
cy’s headquarters in Washington. His wife,
Beverley Bowie Awbrey '62, a member of the
first Peace Corps group in Morocco, is publish
er of the Chronicle. Awbrey continues to write
about volunteers, beginning on page fourteen.
When these three are joined by the
thirty-nine voices of experience who speak
beginning on page seventeen, we think there
is jointly created a consistent view of the na
ture and particular powers of the Peace Corps
We also think these voices provide ample dem
onstration that the Peace Corps has survived

some difficult years because it is a good idea.
We hint on page sixty-four that it is a good
idea with some deep roots in Wooster’s
culture.
When we learned that Sarah Gilbert
Bishop ’63 had been heard passionately to de
fend the much-criticized fire policy that “let
Yellowstone burn” last summer, we asked her
to write about it for us. She graciously comp
lies with our request, thereby clarifying a
complicated matter, beginning on page
twenty-six.
Always on the lookout for fresh talent
and new views of student life, we were in
trigued last semester by a letter of unusually
eloquent complaint in the Voice. We asked the
writer, Sabra Aaron ’90, if she would consider
writing about a subject closer to her heart for
us, and she has, beginning on page twentyeight.
For many readers, George Olson’s art
needs no introduction. We have therefore tried
to keep talk to a minimum in our report on
some of his recent work, beginning on page
thirty.
At page thirty-four, Wooster’s Sports
Information Director, John Finn, reports on
two soccer players in “Field Studies.” His
talent for bringing the personality out of the
player is abundantly evident.
Before we ask you to turn the page,
however, we must take a quick, humble glance
back at the Fall issue. Therein is a series of
howlers for which the editor mingingly takes
full credit. Most reprehensible was the false
claim on page two that Michael Freeman is Di
rector of Library Services at Bucknell Univer
sity. In fact, he holds that position at Haverford College, an equally distinguished but
quite different institution.
Moving right along, we must point out
that the statement in the caption on page six

The academic year has
always confused us a little.
that Mr. Coolidge was on Level Six in An
drews Library placed him in the air. In fact,
the Treasure Room is on Level Five. Finally,
we acknowledge that the invitation to march
to Wooster in June, 1988, was to urge time
travel upon you. The next available Alumni
Weekend will occur on June 8-111989. The ac
ademic year has always confused us a little.

S3

Stuart Awbrey '59, editor of the Cranford Chronicle,
a‘ his desk.
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LETTERS
ditor:

E

My husband and I enjoy
very much even though we
are not alumni. My mother-in-law,
Miriam McGaw Benade, many of her cousins,
and some of their family are alumni.
I wonder about a photograph shown in
the Spring 1988 issue, on page ten: “The Inky
kids at Clear Creek in 1912 or 1913.” It is possi
ble that the student on the far left is my moth
er-in-law.
Miriam lived in the Inky; began there
in the fall of 1913 in the Preparatory School.
She graduated [from the College] in the class
of 1918.
Wooster

Carol Benade
Chicago, Illinois
F u rth er consultation w ith the ow n er o f
the pictu re, Dorothea B ryan M cC lellan d ’19, d e 
term in ed th a t yo u are correct. T he stu d en t on
the f a r left is indeed M iria m M cG aw, who lived
a t the low er Inky. H er parents were m ission aries
in In d ia a t the tim e. M rs. M cC lellan d also
p o in ted o u t th a t o u r caption was sligh tly m is
leadin g last tim e. We id en tified Jam es Stevenson
a n d Stephen Palm er, believin g th a t they were the
on ly faces known. In fact, they were the only two
n on-Inky kid s in the group th a t day. P a rtly to
m ake a ll accurate a n d p a rtly because we like the
pictu re, we p r in t it again on the next page—w ith
a ll the persons identified.

—Ed.

Another Caption Needing Attention

I Was Surprised
to See My Picture

"The Menu"
Alexander Conrad
Intaglio
From the John Taylor Arm s Collection
A Gift of Ward and Mariam Canaday
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I was surprised to see my picture on
page fourteen of the Spring 1988 of Wooster
but not my name. I am enclosing a copy of the
picture. The girl in the middle is Grace Marie
Howard ’29 and not Marie Wilson ’29. The
person who captioned the picture confused me
with Hannah Maxine Wilson ’29. It was an
easy thing to do because both of us came from
East Liverpool, Ohio; we lived in the same offcampus house at Wooster; and we attended
Wooster only one year.
After attending Wooster the school
year 1925-26,1 attended the Frances Payne
Bolton School of Nursing, Western Reserve
University in Cleveland, and graduated in
June, 1930, with a B.S. in nursing education
and a diploma in nursing. It was a five-year
program, but I was given a year s credit for
my courses at Wooster.
From the fall of 1930 until 19391 was
an instructor at the Ball Memorial Hospital
School of Nursing, Muncie, Indiana. In June,
1937,1 received a M.S. in education from Indi
ana University at Bloomington. From 1939 to
19761 served on the faculty of the Orange Me
morial Hospital School of Nursing, Orange,
New Jersey, as instructor, assistant director,
and director of the school for the last eight
and a half years. Since my retirement I have
lived in East Liverpool, Ohio. I have traveled,
done volunteer work, and taken care of ill
family members.

LETTERS
All my memories of Wooster are very
pleasant. I credit Wooster for giving me a good
foundation for my further education and ca
reer. Arlene Dressier Shiffler '29 and I keep in
touch.

A further benefit of digital images is
computerized analysis of them. For instance,
the Berkeley prototype allows selecting and
changing a particular shade of blue in a digital
satellite image of Mono Lake. This highlights
hard-to-see lake currents. Images of art works
can be analyzed similarly.
I help develop the library software used
by five of the authors. One of the major chal
lenges in this area in the next decade will be
finding ways to access and display simultane
ously images and text, and thereby signifi
cantly assist scholars and students.

Grace Marie Howard ’29
East Liverpool, Ohio

The Library of 2038 Approaches
I enjoyed the Fall 1988 article, “The
Library in 2038,” and agree with many of the
writer’s predictions. One area mentioned is
using automation to access optically-stored
digital images in addition to text. This work is
still in the early prototyping stage but offers
tremendous possibilities for researchers and
students. Berkeley has a prototype which,
when asked what is available for artist Max
Ernst, simultaneously displays both bibliogra
phic citations and images of the artist’s works
jn different windows of a work station screen.
Extending this capability to include full-text
display would be very useful.
MIT has a different set of prototypes,
for foreign language instruction. The French
language prototype combines video images of
Baris street scenes and interior views. These
are shown interactively, as a student decides
whether to walk down a street or enter a bak
ery, for example.

Bruce A. Miller ’68
Senior Systems Analyst
NOTIS Systems, Inc.
Evanston, Illinois

The Current Religious Climate

From I. to r. correctly: Avis Ansley 29, Grace Marie
Howard 29, Lilian Gruenbaum 2 9 in 1926. See
“Another Caption Needing Attention,’’page two.

Beautiful cover on the Spring 1988
issue! I look forward to receiving the magazine
each quarter. The articles are interesting, and
the pictures, especially, make Wooster seem
not so far away.
I am especially interested in the cur
rent religious climate on campus. Are there
breakdowns on the percentages of Catholics,
Presbyterians, Jews, Baptists, etc., represent
ed in the student body? How many Judeo/
Christian fellowship groups are active? WCF?
Newman Club? Interviews with leaders and
members of these fellowship groups would be
very enlightening.
During my senior year at Wooster, I
was a leader in the Wooster Christian Fellow
ship. This group in particular must have an
interesting (and perhaps difficult to trace?)
history, especially in light of the fact that it
has always been student-run and has not held
an affiliation with any particular denomina
tion or parish. An article dedicated to WCF’s
history and current status, or any of the other
groups’ histories, would be most welcome.
Kristen Nicewander Carlson ’84
The Netherlands
T he them e o f the College’s ch an gin g rela
tionship w ith the P resbyterian C hurch is on ou r
lis t f o r a fu tu r e issue. Your questions suggest
th a t we ought also to in qu ire in to s tu d e n ts’
cu rren t approaches to sp iritu a l m atters.
The College does n o t collect in form ation
abou t stu den ts ’ religious practice o r background,
b u t a booklet titled “R eligious L ife on C a m p u s’’
pu blish ed by the Dean o f S tu d e n ts’ office tells us
that, in addition to various grou ps sponsored by
W estm in ster P resbyterian Church, the N ew m a n
Club, the Jew ish S tu den ts A ssociation, a grou p
o f Q u aker frien d s, the C an terbu ry Club, a n d the
W ooster C h ristian Fellowship con tin u e to be
active on cam pus. —E d.
S2

A group of Inky kids and two non-Inky friends at
r lear Creek in 1913. From I. to n: Miriam McGaw
! ? ' ™ rold Elterich '17, Leila Clark '19, Janet
cLture, Dorothea Bryan '19, Ernest Hayes ’18,
Uavtd Lyon '21, Huldah Bryan ’16, Ruth Clark ’17,
Stevens°n '17 Stephen Palmer ’17, Miriam
Anders '18, and Wilbert McGaw 21.

_5_

Prologue
% m in The Bakery Cafe in Crested
' Butte, a small mining-turned-ski town
in central Colorado. Twelve-thousandfoot mountains surround our valley on
three sides; harsh sunshine and zero-degree
temperatures make all a glistening silverwhite. What a contrast this town of mine is to
where I was just one year ago—still in Thai
land serving as a Peace Corps volunteer. Yet
after two and a half years there, Thailand is a
part of me, turning up in ways expected and
unexpected; the desire to be on my favorite
tropical island when the thermometer reads
minus ten, a midnight snack urge for “koy
teow,” the noodle soup we ate at the end of
late nights in Bangkok, reading any Asian
news in the Denver Post first.
Just now, for example, I sat in the bak
ery and wrote a letter in Thai to my friend
Sonchat, whose mother just died. It took me
three hours to write a page and a half, but it
was worth it. As I described my life in Crested
Butte to her, I smiled, discovering similarities
between this place and Patong, my Thai vil
lage: each has one bank, one post office, one
thousand residents, no stop lights, and friend
ly people who take time to talk—more in com
mon than I’d thought.
What follows is an article written mid
way through my Peace Corps service. It is an
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A New Sense
o f the Possible
by Cheryl Lower ’83

“Yes, I know. I'll p u t on a suitcase.
Giggles.
“I mean a sk irt/'
(The T hai words fo r “suitcase ’ and “sk irt’
differ by only one consonant.)

"Grade-schoolers in uniform. Note the haircuts:girls'
hair cannot touch their collars.
_6_

What follows was written midway
through my Peace Corps service.
honest account of what I was doing and feel
ing at that time, so I chose not to alter it when
the opportunity to publish it in Wooster arose.
Seated on the floor at the back of the
temple, I could see everybody. The female stu
dents, uniform in their white shirts, blue
pleated skirts, and chin-length haircuts, sat
opposite the males, who also wore white
shirts but had black shorts and crewcut hair.
Black hair. Stubby on the boys, silky on the
girls, but the same shade. Everywhere. From
this vantage point I could study skull shapes
and determine whose ears stuck out the
farthest.
Seven monks sans eyebrows and hair,
robed in cotton the color of a spicy orange
curry, glided in, knelt and paid respects to the
Buddha, then waited for the abbot to enter.
When he came in, the chanting began. Each
monk grasped a section of the long string
which originated at the Buddha statue. All the
teachers and students held solitary candles
surrounded by tissue-and-wire “flower
petals.” This was the day of the Buddha’s
birth, death, and enlightenment—one of the
most revered days in the Buddhist calendar—
and we were at my village’s temple.
The chanting ended some forty-five
minutes later. We left the temple, put our
shoes back on, stretched stiff legs, and lit our

candles. The number three is sacred in Bud
dhism, so our processional circled the temple
three times. Brass bells suspended from the
red, green, and yellow enameled roof tinkled
m the wind. Gray clouds scurried in front of
the moon in a Halloween sky. My students’
faces, some surprisingly somber for thirteenyear-olds, others giggling as usual, glowed in
the soft illumination. The night was magical.
How lucky I was to experience this.
I had almost turned down my neigh
bor s invitation to go to the temple that eve
ning. I had expected her to offer prayers to the
Buddha and make merit, then quickly return
home, and I w asn’t in the mood for the usual
t o p l e visit. But when Tipaporn asked, I said,
„<*• She reminded me that I had to dress
rib-roy” (appropriately), and I said, “Yes, I
know. I’ll put on a suitcase.” Giggles from the

A grade-school student in
uniform in Chantaburi,
Thailand.
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The night was magical. How lucky
I was to experience this.
children. “I mean a skirt',’ I quickly corrected
myself; (The Thai words for “suitcase” and
skirt differ by only one consonant.) We—
1 ipaporn, her four-year-old son, and I—rode
off on the family motorcycle. I am glad that I
w m t that very sacred night. I had yet another
Peace Corps Experience,” as we say only
half-jokingly.
I am a Peace Corps volunteer teaching
nglish and assisting with agricultural
projects in Thailand. My home and work place
!s. a 400-pupil junior high school set three
1^meters from a large village (an oxymoron-)- Students from even smaller villages trave as long as an hour every morning and after
noon to study at this eight-year-old school. An
eighteen-hour teaching load keeps this novice
eacher busy lesson-planning, correcting
omework, making visual displays.

fr.

Almost half of Thailand’s 190 Peace
Corps volunteers (PCVs) work in the educa
tion program in fields as far-ranging as nonformal education, scientific English, and uni
versity teachers’ training. Other volunteers
work in the areas of agriculture, fisheries, 4H
advising, malaria eradication, engineering,
laboratory and medical technical science,
physical therapy, and nutrition.
Following completion of a two- to fourmonth training period, volunteers serve two
years. Our training is done by Americans and
Thais and includes language, cross-cultural
and technical components. The average age of
a PCV is twenty-nine, but we have twentyone-year-olds as well as seventy-one-year-olds.
You think all PCVs live in grass huts,
right? Before I entered Peace Corps I, too, had
visions of living like a camper for two years—
cooking over a fire, carrying my water, bath
ing who-knows-where. That description is ac
curate in other Peace Corps countries, but

most of us in Thailand live in wooden or con
crete houses with electricity and running
water (always cold, usually running). I do
have to haul my own drinking water from a
rainwater receptacle 100 meters away. That,
plus washing laundry by hand, makes me feel
a bit more rustic.
Other Peace Corps countries have
dubbed us the Country Club of the Peace
Corps. They are correct in assuming that the
physical life here is not hard (or, if it is, we’re
blissfully unaware of it). I am acutely aware,
however, of the psychological toughness of
this experience.
So many aspects of Thai culture are at
odds with American culture. My most trying
times have been when these two cultures com
pete for my behavior. An example is privacy.
We were all told as children, “Don’t stare,
honey. It’s not polite.” It’s a strong part of our
culture. Peace Corps realizes this. On the ap
plication, prospective volunteers must explain
how they will deal with “Life in a Fishbowl.”
Staring was invented in Thailand, I’m
certain. And for a long time, I thought I’d go

Staring was invented in Thailand,
I ’m certain.
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crazy here because one of my neighbors sat
outside my house and watched me as I sat
working at my desk. My first reaction was
anger at having my privacy invaded. I
wouldn’t look at the girl. Slowly, I realized
that she had never in her sixteen years had
one of these unusual creatures from America
near her. She just wondered what I was doing.
Now, I go outside and talk a bit with her,
maybe show her the book I’m reading, and
return to my room.
Speaking Thai is both a joy and a frus
tration. I love it. I almost wish my job were ex
clusively in Thai so I could use it all the time.

'A game of takraw (which resembles hackeysack—the
a an ball can be hit with leg or head only) during our
sch°olssports week."
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Journal Notes
“Translate this into Thai, please.” I
was handed a photocopied textbook aerial
view of a “typical valley glacier.” I’d studied
enough geology at Wooster to “make me dan
gerous,” as Dr. Cropp put it, so I understood it
in English. Thai, however, doesn’t have many
terms for glacial geology. “Glacier” translates
as “river of ice,” “iceberg” as “big ice, and for
“lateral morraine,” I had to say “piles of dirt
and rocks.” It would be difficult to write a
sophisticated-sounding geology IS thesis in
Thai.
House lizards are of two varieties here:
small and big. The small, ten-centimeter li
zards are called “jeenk-jos” because that s the
noise they make. The “dookays” are larger—
perhaps fifteen inches—and make a racket
when they call. One friend made me laugh
when he said, quite earnestly, “Dookays are
not lizards, Cheryl. They are small croco
diles.” And I’m convinced the dookay’s favor
ite pastime is hiding in a new location in my
house and popping out at me when I least
expect it.
It’s not that I don’t miss the cold. I do. I
fantasize about it in the hope that it might
lower the humidity or temperature. Okay,
Cheryl. It’s early March and you’re walking
across the Quad from the tennis courts to An
drews. Yesterday, the ice and snow covering ^
made the Quad resemble tundra, but today it’s
slush. And in your boots. And rain is pelting
your face. Are you cold, yet, Cheryl? Recall
shivering on a chairlift ride up Utah’s
Wasatch Mountains in a January snowstorm.
Stiff fingers and toes complement a windburnt face. Wind pierces your parka as you
ski down the mountain. Enough? I open my
eyes. Still ninety five with ninety five percent
humidity. But the wind chill factor must make
it about ninety degrees. Consoled, I feel cooler.

Aside from the English teachers, most of
whom speak English, no one at the school or
in the village can really converse in my lan
guage, so I must rely on theirs. I wish I were
fluent. It’s too easy to make generalizations
about people without knowing the subtleties
that come out through higher-level
conversation.
It’s too easy to guess (probably incor
rectly) w hat the speaker is saying when you
know only half of the vocabulary she is using.
Language, ironically, doesn’t mean communi
cation. I have been in discussions in which
everyone spoke the same language yet nothing
was communicated. Conversely, I have shared
special moments of understanding with Thais
when we didn’t speak at all. In America,
though, I am a person who w ants to know ev
erything about another person, a situation,
and here my lack of fluency is a frustration. I
miss not being able to express myself.
This past week was typically wonder
ful and despairing. On Monday at 7:30 a.m. I
opened my top desk drawer. Again? Some
where in the mass of paper, pens, and a
stapler lives a lizard, and it regularly deposits
droppings in the drawer. One of these days, 111
come face-to-face with it (or hand-to-snout, as
the case may be). On Monday afternoon,
Ajaan (teacher) Orasa (her name) told me that
I had to have the second mid-term examina
tion prepared in a week. Usually my workload
is reasonable—teaching and preparation fill a
forty-hour week. The additional work for the

mid-terms, however, turns a normal week into
a busy one.
Also on Monday, one of the janitors told
me that I had to go to the principal’s meeting
at 3:30.1 consider myself luckier than other
volunteers because our school rarely has fac
ulty meetings, and they last no more than two
hours. My friends in the malaria eradication
program must endure (and that is the word for
it) monthly, day-long office meetings. After
seven or eight hours of rapid, technical, numb
ing Thai, everyone turns to the PCV and asks,
“What do you think of what we’ve
discussed?”
Monday’s meeting wasn’t a faculty
meeting, however; I slowly understood the
topic but wanted to double-check. “Tomorrow
there are how many teachers here?” I asked.
“Eight.”
“And the others are going to a meeting
in Chantaburi, right?”
“Yes.”
“W hat’s the meeting?”
Some reply that I didn’t understand.
“Oh, I see,” I nod. (I bluff it quite a bit
in Thailand. It could be a deadly habit with
which to return to America.)
“Do you have any ideas?” they ask.
Thoughts flash through my mind. I
could teach aerobics. I could have an everything-you-always-wanted-to-know-aboutAjaan-Cheryl-but-were-afraid-to-ask assembly.

I could invite them all over to my house to
visit the lizards.
"During the morning cere
mony, announcements are
given, the flag is raised to
the national anthem, a
Buddhist prayer is chanted
and a creed is said. Stu
dents are lined up accord
ing to homeroom and sex.”

I’ve been in Thailand since July, 1985.1
think I’ve finally settled down and made it my
home. Last week I dreamt that I was back in
America and missed Thailand so much I had
to return. I’ve noticed the change in my atti
tude gradually, but now I can truly under
stand a line in a letter I received from a Woos
ter friend who was a volunteer in Ecuador.
She wrote, “Don’t you wonder why you ever
thought this place was so different? America
seems strange to me now.” I agree.
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“No. No ideas.”
(Why are we doing this now? How long
have they known that only eight of the
wenty-odd teachers will be here?) I smile. It’s
so Thai.

or, as I pronounce them: football, volleyball,
pingpong, and takraw, the latter played by
several people standing in a circle, kicking a
woven rattan ball to each other. It’s similar to
hackeysack.
As you can tell by my phonetic spelling,
the final “1” sound is hard for the students be
cause Thai has no equivalent sound. What
happens to my-name? Most people call me
“Share-rone.” These students are so amazing.
Sometimes, in class, when we’re laughing and
they seem to be really learning, I’ll congratu
late myself on giving future United Nations
translators their start. And then, as I leave
class, a first-level student will walk by and
boom, “Goose Morning, Mister Sharone.”
Laughing, I’m back to reality.
Tuesday evening was my weekly tutor
ing session with a man who wants to improve
his English. Pramnan is the district veterinar
ian, and he speaks quite well. I enjoy our ses
sions, and I know that for all the new English
he learns from me, I am learning a great deal
about Thailand from him.
The writing, typing, copying, and col
lating of two different mid-terms filled the

The following day I taught my usual
c asses and then was scheduled to observe
g l a s s e s because of the teacher shortage.
ird period, I went to an “extra” class, inending to give additional English drilling.
ey never showed up. Toward the end of the
Period, I decided to eat lunch, and, as I walked
o the cafeteria, I passed the physical educa•on area. There were my students, still being
ruled by Ajaan Deate. I don’t know what
appened. Obviously, we were on different
time schedules.
Time is a different, wonderful (albeit
rustrating) dimension here in Thailand. Be
cause it is, both conceptually and pragmaticaly> at the opposite extreme from our minute-tominute Western” time, I continue to struggle

^4s the self-avowed queen of
schedules, I have found the change
to “Thai tim e” hard.
^

Thai” time. As the self-avowed Queen
, hedules (’’Anne, can we meet for dinner a
week from Thursday at 6:15 p.m.?”) I have
und the change hard. I’m becoming more paen and flexible—both good changes. My
ustration comes when the Western and East
ern time zones clash.
For example, if I have planned all day
.
at 4 p.m. and my friend Geek shows up
ake me home at 4:30,1 can be impatient,
is is most frustrating, however, when I do
ave a real deadline and Thai time interferes.
•y ^udents, for example, must take the proncia ™al> so I am technically supposed to
ver the entire textbook in preparation. Nuerous occasions arise, however, when class
tpn'3^ ' 6" 6^’ or’ as '*■was ^ e other day, shortime S° Stu^ents C0UW Plant trees. Lost class
T
Because of the teacher shortage on
f ^ day afternoon, the students played
0 awn, walWbawn, peeng pong and takraw,
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"A snake vendor. A t his stall, one can select a cobra
and then watch as he kills it. Some Thai people believe
that the blood, meat, and oil have medicinal powers.
He has wine goblets for the blood."

time I normally use to lesson-plan, so I felt
slightly stressed. In addition, I had to think
about w hat to teach during Thursday after
noon’s review period and English Club. About
Thursday lunchtime I hit one of those despair
ing moments. I’d eaten quickly so I could re
turn to my work, and I wondered if that upset
Ajaan Supraporn. She’s like a child I have to
pamper; if we don’t talk, she pouts. Ugh.
After lunch I was typing on our
school’s very own museum piece, the World’s
Oldest Existing Typewriter. Desperately long
ing for a hookup to Wooster’s VAX and hating
the hot weather, I wondered where I could
find the energy to teach two more classes that
afternoon. I hadn’t yet prepared for Friday.
And I still had three hours worth of home
work to grade. And it’s ninety-five degrees and
ninety-five percent humidity. Why am I doing this?
I think everyone should experience two
learning-experience jobs in her lifetime, if only
for one month each. One is to work in a busy
cafeteria or restaurant and thereby learn how
nice a little consideration feels (and how much
food we waste). The other job is to teach.
Since junior high school, I’ve noticed
my teachers in great detail. What makes one
“good” and another “bad”? Did I learn any
thing after ten years of scrutiny? I think so.
And now it’s my chance to incorporate all that
I liked. It’s hard. I know that I cannot let my
tiredness affect the way I treat these students,
but at times that seems impossible. There are

I love these crazy students
more than they’ll ever know.
occasions when I don’t even want to leave my
house, knowing that in the upcoming threeminute walk to school, I’ll say “hello” or
“good morning” to 100 students, smiling all
the time. I want to love them, but sometimes
it’s hard.
I walked into the review class (it felt as
if I were walking on stage) not quite knowing
how I’d teach. I want every student to under
stand everything (an idealistic goal, but then,
so is the Peace Corps), and these students
were here because they were lost. Corny as it
sounds, the students made me forget that I
was tired. The following activity period, En
glish Club, with its seventy first-level stu
dents, also went well. I finished typing the
mid-term and left school in a great mood. And
at that precise moment, the Tiger Children
(we know them as Boy Scouts) were dis
missed. They came charging up the one-lane
road I was walking down. I stood to one side
as they ran by, brandishing walking sticks
and whooping. I love these crazy students
more than they’ll ever know.
Thursday was typical in that I had
both emotional extremes. I thought, almost in
the same moment, “Why am I here?” and “I’m
so glad I’m here.” Wild fluctuations in mood
characterize most PCVs’ experiences. We’re
not psychotic, but I’ve noticed that our moods

9

out to exist in a dust speck which sits atop a
clover. I share Horton’s honest amazement.
There is another way of living to which we
Westerners are oblivious.
Our confidence in the West has also
narrowed our perspectives; we think we know
the best way to do everything. What I m learn
ing most of all is that we need each other; our
lives are all richer when we share. For every
conjugation I teach my students, they teach
me something more important.

PHOTO BY CHERYL LOWER

Epilogue

‘‘Most Thai homes have a spirit house outside the real
house. The anim ist belief is that the spirit house must
be more beautiful than the regular dwelling so that
evil spirits will be enticed to live there rather than in
the real home. Offerings of food, flowers and incense
may be left at the spirit house.”

seem to intensify here. Perhaps that comes
from being alone. My positive qualities shine
more than ever; my bad qualities are even
more prominent. This solitary experience al
lows me to do a lot of self-analysis and im
provement. I mean, faults which I could over
look in the U.S. now glare at me, and because
I now see them, I can begin to change them.
Thursday night was my weekly dinner
at Noinah’s house. Last semester her older sis
ter lived with me at the school. This term, Nataiya has moved, but I still visit her family in
town. Every Thursday evening I can be found
seated at a circular table with all the family,
talking, laughing, and enjoying a great Thai
meal.
Friday was great, as Fridays always
are. Clouds warming from magenta to orange
to gold kept my focus during my morning run.
Morning classes went well. An assembly was
in progress as I returned after lunch to teach
my fifth-period class. I asked a teacher if the
students would study this afternoon. “Yes,”
he replied. I double-checked with the next

Thailand is caught in the quandary
facing most developing nations
teacher I saw. “No,” she said; “go ahead and
go into Chantaburi.” Business needed to be
done in the provincial capital, fifty miles
away, so I walked the half-mile to the main
road, waited fifteen minutes, and caught a
thirty-cent bus into Chantaburi. I’m going to
miss this public transportation when I return
to the Land of the Private Car.
Thailand is caught in the quandary fac
ing most developing nations—the dilemma of
a merging East and West. (I acknowledge the
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new use of “North” and “South” as terms il
lustrating the world’s political and economic
division, but I will use the more familiar
“East” and “West.”) I’m fascinated as I ob
serve the meshing, and, at times, rejection of
the cultural and technological introductions
from the West in this very Eastern land. How
does a society combine the two? Can it?
Our Western culture has grown up
with emerging technology; to separate the two
is impossible. But the industrially developing
world has been thrown into a high-tech world
within the last few decades. Can it be ab
sorbed? Understood? Should it be? I am con
cerned that this exchange of information is so
one-sided. Why does “development” imply
Western development?
During training, our director of train
ing (an American) told us, “In two years you’ll
look back on this and think, ‘I learned so
much from the Thais. How can I ever thank
them for teaching me so much? I just hope
they got something out of it.’” Now I under
stand his point. I offer no answers to my ques
tions about East encountering West other
than this: the West has as much to learn from
Eastern cultures as they have from us; a true
balance of exchanged information is vital to
our understanding of the other. I believe we
Americans, especially, expect others to adopt
our ways without reciprocation.
The most profound effect of this expe
rience for me is learning that there exists an
other world of which we in the West know
nothing. Or a distorted little. I have been con
fronted with a radically different way of view
ing everything-, religion, time, death, food, the
hierarchy of society (even more patriarchal
here than in America).
I feel a bit like the bewildered elephant
Horton in Dr. Seuss’ Horton Hears a Who. To
Horton’s astonishment, an entire world turns

A year after finishing my Peace Corps
service I have the opportunity to reflect on the
changes I underwent. Living in a new country
exposes one to a new cuisine, language and
sights, but it can also be a catalyst for growth
as one confronts and adapts to a new way of
life. I am certainly different than I was, but in
what ways?
I notice more around me and react
more sensitively to the situation I am in, have
a higher degree of patience and a better sense
of humor. Peace Corps changed my priorities,
my concepts of need and poverty, and my
sense of nationalism. Volunteers anywhere,
whether in Ecuador, Botswana, or Tonga,
could face similar changes. Specific to my re
gion, I developed an interest in things Asian
and a desire to continue the connection.
My power of observation has increased.
Being placed in a radically different environ
ment which seems topsy-turvy at first forces
one to sit back, watch, and figure out w hat’s
going on. Imagine watching soccer for the first

“How?” you ’d ask.
“ What are the rules?”*I
time when suddenly you’re told to get in the
game and play. “How?” you’d ask. “What are
the rules?”
Or think of how you would act if at
tending a worship service of a different faith;
you would watch to see when people sat,
stood, prayed, spoke, knelt, sang, chanted, and
ate. That experience—of being an outsider
who isn’t quite sure what to do—occurs often
at first, then less frequently, until finally the
behaviors seem natural. “Wow, I can’t believe
that I used to wear shoes in my house in
America!” I think you could drop me into any
village in the world and I would be able to
handle myself—even with a language barrier.
I returned from Asia a more patient
person, one more tolerant of delays, inconven
iences, and differences. Asia forces one to slow
one’s pace to “Thai time.” This means that
my friend says she’ll pick me up at six o’clock
for dinner and arrives at seven. Telephones
are rare, so I might just wait, continue reading
my book, and “jai-yen-yen” (literally, “keep a
cool heart”). I could have spent the time in
anger, but that would have hurt only me.
Why worry? I do much better now in
situations which I cannot control. Such toler
ance makes life easier here in Crested Butte.
Dealing with tourists, having to warm up the

The water buffalo is used
for plowing, pulling, and,
eventually, for meat. ”
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Jeep twenty minutes before we can use it, and
missing out on a perfect ski day because of
work are easier to take now.
Although I feel less constrained by
schedules, time remains important to me. My
priorities—how I choose to spend my time and

My friends and I now think
in terms of “travel dollars.”
money—have changed. I will not watch televismn, but I will sit outside the post office and
watch people for an hour. You will not find me
rowsing through shopping malls in search of
e Perfect Item, but I will spend an hour
P aying outside with Blaine, the two-year-old
next door. Experiences are more important to
me “ an acquisitions.
My friends and I now think in terms of
ravel dollars.” One just told me, “Why
s ou d I trade in my old car and spend $5,000
ore on a new one? T hat’s a whole year of
raveling in Asia!” I have seen how our sociey s addiction to possessions forces us to
spend time maintaining them. T hat’s time
a en away from my other interests. A
simpler life has its beauty.
.,
% nationalism has changed and, with
at, my sense of boundaries. I am trying to
f ,rrunate those boundaries which are actually
arriers to a fuller life. I cannot restrict my acions or opinions about economic and political
S° that.they align with my citizenship,
ile in Thailand, for example, the Farm Act
as passed by the U.S. Congress; the price of
'hVq1 ^ e world market was lowered because
o. government price supports. Thai
armers were hurt economically and asked me
y such a rich country, on good diplomatic
®rij\s w'th Thailand, would hurt its ally. I
U ° e~ pla*n hut not defend the action,
thp ,qoo S change manifested itself during
Wat , ° ^ ummer Olympics. I wanted to
. 71
tremendous athletes competing; inth 1 1 '
^ocus °t the coverage demanded
.-_a t watch mainly Americans and the events
w ich we excel. Finally, after seeing the
versus USSR medal tally one time too

many, I turned it off for good. It comes down
to this: how can I wildly cheer for someone
simply because he or she is American when I
love equally the people I’ve met in Thailand,
Burma, Malaysia, Singapore, India, Nepal and
Western Europe? My aim is to feel like a citi
zen of the Earth first and America second.
Certainly my knowledge of and interest
in Asia has deepened because of my Peace
Corps experience. My motivation to learn
amazes me; it’s like a self-imposed IS! Asian
current events and modem history, Eastern
philosophies, and novels by Asian authors
dominate my reading.
Stereotypes disappear when one knows
a place or culture intimately. It is too easy for
us, myself included, to think of countries as
snapshots; the two or three random facts one
knows from one’s picture. “Oh, Thailand.
Yeah: Yul Brynner in The King and I, rice,
and, uh, doesn’t it have a lot of prostitutes?”
How limiting—and damaging—our generaliza
tions are.

One surprise was how important
laughter was. If I hadn’t laughed, I would
have cried. Every few weeks during Peace
Corps, I’d get together with Shauna, another
volunteer in my province (she lived one-andone-half hours away), and by the time we fin
ished recounting our recent escapades, our
laughter made it hard to breathe.
My concept of need and poverty has
changed as a result of living in Asia. I like the
way Thais set up house: start with a two- or
three-room house; then add furniture and ap
pliances as needed. Popcorn poppers, “TV
rooms,” garbage disposals, recliners—who
needs them? Needs versus wants. And “pover
ty”? Am I supposed to feel sorry for my Thai
student whose family lived contentedly in two
rooms and couldn’t afford a radio? Sorry for
her while her American counterpart, home re
plete with AM/FM, CD and VCR, rarely sees
her family because they’re so busy? Economic
poverty is not the only form which cripples; I
see a poverty of spirit, here.
A reader might ask if such changes
could have happened had I stayed in the U.S.
Perhaps. But being thrown into such an in
tense situation speeds the process. And the
solitude forces one to rely on oneself much
more.
A PCV friend illustrated the changes
this way: “Everyone in our American culture
is Yellow (including the PCVs before their
service). I went overseas to a land where folks
are Blue. And I changed. Adapted. And never
quite became a Blue, but was no longer a Yel
low—I’d evolved into a Green. After two-plus
years, I returned to Yellowland a Green. Dif
ferent here, too.”
I gave Asia three years of my life and,
in return, I have a new perspective and a new
sense of the possible. Z3

"A temple in Trat prov
ince, Thailand.”
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ast year, the Peace Corps celebrated
its 25th anniversary. A child of John
Kennedy’s idealism, it has matured
into a realistic as well as committed
body of volunteers and staff. A quarter of a
century of interacting with Third World cul
tures has revealed both the possibilities and
the limitations for Americans of all ages at
tempting to build friendship and trust as they
teach, train, construct, and plant in cities,
towns, villages, and countryside.
Theirs is a delicate and complex task
performed under difficult and sometimes ap
palling conditions. Yet the volunteers realize
that they gain a world of knowledge and expe
rience. In fact, seldom are they persuaded that
they have given as much as they receive.
In August, my wife and I spent nine
days with our Wooster graduate and Peace
Corps volunteer son, Chris ’87, in Belize (for
merly British Honduras), one of the most cul
turally diverse countries in the Americas. In
dependent since 1981, it remains a part of the
British Commonwealth. English is the lan
guage that binds creoles, garifuna (Caribbean
blacks), mestizos, two linguistic groups of
Maya Indians, and an assortment of Cauca
sians into a politically stable nation.
Each sub-culture has a distinctive lan
guage and culture. Grotesque roads keep them
separated save for the melting pot of Belize
City. Though the country is no larger than
Massachusetts, we met many Belizeans who
had never been to the southern district, Tole
do, where our son lives in a Mayan village,
Laguna.
We spent five days in that village. Its
300 inhabitants live in dirt-floored thatched

PHOTO BY GEORGE DRAKE
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As Our Planet Shrinks
by George A. Drake

In August, my wife and I spent nine days
with our Peace Corps volunteer son, Chris ’87, in
Belize (formerly British Honduras).

Without a wife, PCV Chris Drake '87 is the only man
in the Mayan village of Laguna in Belize who joins the
women in the stream to wash and pound his clothes on
rocks.
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Last year, the Peace Corps celebrated
its twenty-fifth anniversary.
huts. The siding is made of staves that leave
gaps large enough for insects as well as circu
lating air. Candles and kerosene-filled bottles
provide islands of soft light for interiors al
ways in semi-darkness. One corner contains
an open fire pit for cooking, and hammocks
are slung from crossbeams for father, mother,
grandparents, and a brood of from three to
eight or ten children (five or six seems about
average). In most respects the Mayas live as
they did 1,000 years ago during the classical
period of their civilization.
The men go to their “plantations” each
day to cultivate corn, rice, and cacao. The lat
ter are cash crops, while corn provides food
for family and livestock (mostly chickens and
pigs, which freely roam the village). Another
common cash crop (not, we were told, in this
particular village) is marijuana.
Slash and burn cultivation means that
the fields shift from year to year. This year
the corn plantations are adjacent to the vil
lage. Next year they will be further out, and
the year after that a step further on until, at
the end of a seven-year cycle, the men return
to the adjacent bush to slash and burn again.

When the fields are at their farthest
distance, some men carry their harvest seven
°f eight miles in sacks strapped by bands that
circle the tops of their heads. These men
weigh from 100 to 120 pounds, and yet our
well-conditioned 170-pound son could carry
his sack only a mile before his neck muscles
rebelled. Some day the world marathon cham
pion will come from the Maya, such is their in
credible stamina and tolerance for discomfort.
The women, almost completely subser
vient to the men, cook (a laborious process of

What is a twenty-three-year-old
recent college graduate
_____ doing in this village?
grinding, mixing, and baking tortillas; dress'ng chickens, etc.), wash clothes in the stream,
f n *-er>d the seemingly unending flow of ba
les and children. Only a few of the men have
s own much interest in our son’s willingness
0 lscuss birth control, and the women would
never discuss such a subject with him.
What is a twenty-three-year-old recent
c° ege graduate doing in this village? The an
swer to this question reveals the genius of the
eace Corps. Chris’ formal assignment is to
nw"1 ^ u C^6rS ' n ^ ve v'^sgcS’ including his
, ■ ^ J^ese teachers have at best a modest
>g school education and very little teacher
raming. In addition, Chris is part of an exper
imental program using gardening and live
stock raising to teach children agricultural
ec niques as well as basic arithmetic and

measurement.
i i , ^ ur sorl’s impact, however, extends
e beyond his formal duties. The Peace
orps insists that its volunteers live as much
possible at the level of the people they work
th
l’ves in a 12’ by 8’ hut, exactly like
si?6 0t"®rs ‘n
village except for its small
e and concrete floor. A year ago he negotiat-

ed with the village council to be allowed to
live in Laguna, and when they agreed, he con
tracted with the men to build his hut. He con
structed his own furniture and proceeded to
learn the routines of village life.
Without a wife, he is the only man who
joins the women in the stream to wash and
pound his clothes on rocks, and he cooks with
a kerosene stove instead of a fire pit. His Cole
man lantern provides the best light in the vil
lage. He now prefers a hammock to a bed, and
frequently he joins the men in the fields to
plant and harvest. He has participated in day
long fishing expeditions where nets are
stretched across a river a mile apart and then
moved closer together, trapping fish for spear
ing. In these and other ways he has become a
part of Laguna’s life, developing friendships
and earning respect not only for the expertise
he brings, but because the villagers sense that
he wants to live as they live. This has been
solidified as he learns their language: Kek Chi.
Soccer has been an unanticipated
bonus. Chris captained Wooster’s team his
senior year, and he loves the game. It turns
out that every Belizean village and town has a

Soccer has been an
unanticipated bonus.
football (soccer) team. Laguna is no exception,
and most evenings, when the men return from
their plantations, they congregate on the vil
lage field for an hour of play. Every third or
fourth Sunday the villages come together for a
football “marathon” in which ten to twenty
teams play a round robin tournament.
My wife and I watched a sixteen-team
marathon at Big Falls “central stadium”: a be
draggled mud-soaked patch in a neighboring
Mayan village. Because Laguna’s truck had a
rusty starter, we piled sixteen people into our
twenty-year-old rented Land Rover and

bounced our way to Big Falls, hoping that we
could get across the oft-flooded bridge that
guards the village. We arrived at 8:30 a.m.,
one and a half hours after the marathon was
scheduled to begin, but, as our son had pre
dicted, an hour before the other teams began
to straggle up in their trucks and school
buses.
Most of the short games ended in a
zero-zero tie and were settled by penalty kicks
(five different players shooting from twenty
yards out with only the goalkeeper to defend
the goal). These were taken in the goal near
the road in front of scores of watching family,
friends, and other players, even though that
goal was a quagmire where kicker and goal
keeper alike could scarcely lift a foot.
These football marathons are the prin
cipal entertainment of Belizeans, and Chris
has found that, through the universal lan
guage of soccer, he has won the admiration of
his village as well as friends throughout the
District. Wherever he went during our visit,
he was greeted by acquaintances made on the
soccer field. Without having planned it, the
Peace Corps is using sport to gain trust and
respect.
Based on our all-too-brief but intensive
exposure, my wife and I are convinced of the
great value of the Peace Corps. While falling
short of the ideal, it does a surprisingly effec
tive job of bringing America and the Third
World closer together, providing development
according to local needs while doing little
damage to local culture. Volunteers are ad
vised constantly not to create dependencies or
displace local labor. As a generalist, our son
has been instructed to respond to what the
village requests and not to be overly directive.
With one year remaining on his assignment,
he is helping to design and solicit a grant to
develop a gravity water system for Laguna. It

The water system may be
the Peace Corps’ most tangible
legacy to the Mayas of Laguna.

PHOTO BY GEORGE DRAKE

has taken time to generate the idea, and Chris
reckons that it will require most of his re
maining year to bring the system to fruition.
T hat water system may be the Peace
Corps’ most tangible legacy to the Mayas of
Laguna. However, the faces of the constant
stream of children and teenagers who lean
into his windows to chat, drop by to look at
books and magazines, or to play a game of “Go
Fish” by the light of his lantern, told us that
the Peace Corps and its volunteers will live in
the hearts of Belizeans and others all over this
world, dwelling there as securely as water
systems and fish ponds establish their physi
cal presence. Similarly, Chris and other re
turning volunteers will carry those faces with
them. As our planet shrinks, peoples must
learn to understand and to live with one an
other. The quarter-century-old Peace Corps
contributes mightily to this goal. E3
LaJu»‘VeS a 1^' by 8 ’ hut, exactly like the others in
a excePt for its small size and concrete floor.
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or good reasons that are still worth
pondering, the national cemetery is
reserved largely for the mourning of
warriors. Those of us who have also
marched to another drummer, including many
from Wooster, marched up to Arlington a cou
ple of years ago and, for a few precious hours,
remembered the fallen veterans of the foreign
peace.
“Why should war be the only trum 
pet?” asked Bill Moyers, surrounded by in
scriptions to generals and admirals at our
destination, the Memorial Amphitheater.
Why indeed? The government kindly
closed off the road, and, for the first time as a
group, a full generation of the Peace Corps
paid public respects at the grave of John F.
Kennedy, who had launched the mechanism
through which many of them have found spir
itual employment.
Stunned by his assassination, my wife
will never forget receiving personal condo
lences from the Moroccan school kids she was

PHOTO BY STUART AWBREY '59

F

A fu ll generation of the
Peace Corps paid public respects
at the grave of John F. Kennedy.

Veterans
o f Foreign Peace
by Stuart Awbrey ’59

Participants carried flags o f ninety-three
nations where the volunteers have served. This
was the twenty-fifth anniversary o f the Peace
Corps.

Moroccan flag bearers headed for President Kennedy’s
grave and the memorial service on the twenty-fifth
anniversary of the Peace Corps in September, 1986.
Among them are Beverley Bowie Awbrey '62, left of
flag bearer, and Marilyn Charles ’59, second from
right of the bearer.
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teaching. They thought of her as one of
“Kennedy’s Children.”
Now, on the day of the hike up the mall
in September, 1986, Beverley Bowie Awbrey
’62 would carry the Moroccan flag up to his
grave, sharing the duty with my classmate,
Marilyn Charles ’59. By chance, they had both
arrived in North Africa with the first group of
volunteer teachers in 1962.
Just ahead of them, under the Liberian
banner, I saw Jack and Angene Wilson '61s,
who landed in West Africa the same year and
went back, this time to Sierra Leone on the
staff, for a second tour. This was an odd place
for a brief Wooster Voice reunion. All three of
us were editors on the newspaper in 1958-59.
Ahead of them, I took a photograph of
Bob Scheuerman. Bob had not gone to Woos
ter, but he reminded me of the story I wrote
about him a few weeks after he landed with
the first group ever, in Ghana. T hat was the
first on-location story about a volunteer in
action to be published back home.
“I’m still teaching English as a second
language,” he said.
“And I’m still writing about volun
teers,” I said.
Near the front of the line, I ran into
another classmate, Terry Sidley ’59, and his
wife, Jean Chambers Sidley ’61, who began
their service in the Cameroon in 1962. They
were ahead of my old boss Jack Vaughn
(Colombia) and his wife Maggie (Chad). This
was feeling like a moveable homecoming.
With purpose if not precision, with
banners instead of arms, with a choir instead
of a 21-gun salute, the line stretched from the
Lincoln Memorial all the way to Kennedy’s

flame. Participants carried flags of ninetythree nations where the volunteers have
served. This was the twenty-fifth anniversary
of the Peace Corps.
Incongruously, amid the monuments of
war behind the Tomb of the Unknowns, a
Buddhist monk, a Jewish rabbi, a Moslem, and

Namelessly, their survivors came
forward to receive yellow roses
from Sargent Shriver.
ather Hesburgh of Notre Dame memorialized
the 199 volunteers who died abroad.
Moyers, the first deputy director of the
Peace Corps, said they would not have us be
sentimental, or thinking of them as heroic or

martyred. They lived and worked anonymous
ly, he said, without public acclaim.
Yet, at last, they could be remembered,
together, by 4,000 of their peers. Wordlessly,
namelessly, their survivors came forward to
receive yellow roses from Sargent Shriver, the
first director. As editor of the Peace Corps Vol
unteer magazine in the 1960s, I had written
many of their obituaries. Here, years later,
this scribe set aside his note pad and wept.
It was given that they were all Ameri
can citizens, but the program also listed them
by the country of service. The roster of the
dead, like the march of the living, reflected
what Moyers called the two passports the
volunteers carry. One is stamped “America”
for patriotism and citizenship. The other is
stamped “human being.” He said the Peace
Corps is not an agency, but a “way of being in
the world, revolutionary for respecting the

peace corp s

•volunteer

ground revered by others. This is the new
patriotism, the new politics, that may save the
age.”
I wondered once if it could endure. But
it survived its souring by Johnson’s Vietnam
escalation, emasculation in the Nixon years,
and budget cuts in the early Reagan era. Even
today the outlay is equivalent to what the mil
itary spends for its bands. Yet the Peace Corps
manages to field 6,000 volunteers in sixty-five
countries. The current director, a former
Michigan club woman and successful Republi
can fund raiser, Loret Miller Ruppe, has rejuv
enated the agency and has just launched a re
cruiting drive to build the corps to a level of
10,000 volunteers, with innovations like short
term service and rising skill levels. The re
cruiting prose is getting snappier. (In my day
it was “Make America A Better Place . . .
Leave The Country.” Now it’s “The Toughest
Job You’ll Ever Love.”)
“The miracle is that people still re
spond,” said Shriver at the anniversary.
They’re still the “wanted Americans, not the
ugly Americans.”
The impulse to respond emerged at
Wooster, which produced one of the highest
per capita number of graduates to the Peace
Corps in its early years. The quietude of the
Eisenhower years masked their stirrings. The

The impulse to respond
emerged at Wooster

Speaking out on politics*
parried couples in the Peace Corps
The field reality through 16 millimeters

missionary heritage was a presence, as was
Wooster-in-India. In the political arena, stu
dents canvassed the town for clothing for
Hungarian Freedom Fighter refugees in 1956
and burned Orval Faubus in effigy in 1957.
Rev. Jim Robinson recruited for his Crossroads
Africa program. President Howard Lowry ’23
presented a verbal review of The Ugly Ameri
can in chapel, urging students to absorb a
book that might encourage them to find a ca
reer in the foreign service. Mrs. Steiner, the
housemother in Hoover Cottage, talked about
her son Bob ’42 in Asia. Bruce Rigdon ’58 trav
eled the globe. Marilyn Charles went to India
with the Experiment in International Living
and Jim McCorkel ’61 reported back to the
campus about his experiences at the Univer
sity of Ghana.
When the peace side of the Kennedy
trumpet sounded, many Woosterians were
ready to heed the call.
In bureaucratic terms, Peace Corps suc
ceeded because it was new wine in a new bot
tle and had the mobility to act independently
of other agencies. Philosophically, it had roots
in William James’ “Moral Equivalent of War”
and volunteer service in the Philippines early
in the twentieth century.

\T fN J .tuart.Awbrey ’5 9 edited the Peace Corps
Vo|unteer

the late sixties.
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The ’60s generation served under secu
lar auspices, but some tasks were similar to
those of earlier generations. Some Wooster
people were abroad in other capacities, and
their lore helped, directly or indirectly. Bob
Steiner, for example, was well versed in Cen
tral Asia and in Farsi and started the Peace
Corps program in Afghanistan. He and his vo
lunteers, once confined to the capital of Kabul,
won the confidence of the government, and
Bob later supervised the entire region. Ellie
Elson Heginbotham ’60 and her husband
Erland were in Liberia before the first
volunteers arrived there.
Anne Lovell Rowe ’56, a mission teach
er, interacted with volunteers and staffers in
the Cameroon and in Ethiopia. George Browne
’62, who spent much of his life in Brazil,
trained volunteers for that nation. There were
undoubtedly many other Woosterians who
supported the “new explorers” in various
ways around the globe and, through them,
development work in the Third World.
The volunteers I’ve interviewed in re
cent years have better preparedness and job
placement, but they still fancy hair shirts.
T hat legacy carried into the twenty-fifth anni
versary conference in Washington. It operated
out of a tent spread over an acre in the mall
which, blended with some of the speakers,
created a revivalist atmosphere. Shriver, now
as ever, challenged the notion that war is
inevitable and said that the Peace Corps seeks
“peace through service.”
The conference graduated from a mere
reunion into the rarest of secular occurrences:
a spiritual revival. It was also part pilgrimage,

part peace stories, part memorialization and
part goad. Two years later, the returned vol
unteer movement is finally taking an organ
ized shape out of what many of us called the
Peace Corps: “The University in Dispersion.”

Shriver said the volunteers
represent the promise of America,
not its power.
(You’ll know it’s arrived, or that we’re in our
dotage, when you read about the Veterans of
Foreign Peace.)
Shriver said the volunteers represent
the promise of America, not its power. Most of
them say they get more out of the experience
than they give.
My wife was never quite sure. Several
years after she returned from what she con
sidered a mixed experience, an agency official
confided that they had mucked up her pro
gram and placements from the start, back in
1962, when the agency was dropping volun
teers into nations too quickly for anyone’s
good.
The revelation eased some of her anger
and her guilt. Now, a generation later, she has
learned from recently returned staffers and
volunteers that the teaching of English as a
foreign language remains strong and that
enough Moroccans have been trained to en
able the country to send teachers to other na
tions to accomplish the same thing. After all
these years, she gained a glimmer that maybe
she had given, as well as received.

Much of the Third World is worse off
now than when the Peace Corps began to
help, and the “giving” side of the equation is
often muted. Paul Theroux wrote in a
Washington Post op ed piece that, while Africa
is in a worse state, America is quite a different
place for having more Peace Corps volunteers.
“And when they began joining the State De
partment and working in the embassies, these
institutions were the better for it and had a
better-informed and less truculent tone,” he
said. Indeed, ten percent of each class of For
eign Service candidates are returned Peace
Corps Volunteers, and more than 500 re
turnees serve in the Agency for International
Development.
Moyers said that in the beginning there
was every reason against the Peace Corps and

In the beginning there was every
reason against the Peace Corps.
only the instincts were for it, and that now, in
a materialistic and selfish era, the instincts
are against it and there is every reason for it. I
walked back down through the cemetery and
out to the mall, hand in hand with my favorite
volunteer, hoping the reasons prevail. O

Four early Peace Corps
Volunteers from Wooster,
shown at the memorial
service in the Arlington
Cemetery Amphitheater.
From left, Marilyn
Charles, Beverley Awbrey,
Jean Chambers Sidley ’61
and Terry Sidley ’59.
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n November 2,1960, in San Francis
co’s Cow Palace, presidential candi
date John F. Kennedy proposed that
America send “Volunteers” of a
“Peace Corps” to the developing nations of the
world.
By February, 1966, this magazine could
report that Wooster ranked third in the nation
in the percentage of its graduates who were in
the Peace Corps.
Five years later, the Wooster Voice re
ported (January 29,1971) that a total of seven
ty-three Wooster graduates had served in the
Peace Corps since 1961. In the same issue,
“Requiem for the Peace Corps,” by Floyd
Watts (history), argued that “it is probably
time the Corps was phased out.”
Writing on the occasion of President
Nixon’s proposal to merge the Peace Corps
with VISTA (Volunteers in Service to Ameri
ca), Watts based his position on conversations
and observation in Africa during his sabbati
cal leave.
In a key passage, he wrote, “What
went wrong? Mere passage of time, perhaps.
Distinctly: Vietnam. Official America floun
dered badly trying to explain it; individual
Corpsmen commenced, early, going through a
crisis of conscience which ultimately would
drive them to public protests.”
Looking back from the vantage point of
1988, David Rampe in the June 16 New York
Times agreed with Watts’ 1971 judgment.
“The Vietnam War, unpopular at home and
abroad,” he wrote, “sent the corps reeling.
The number of volunteers withered, to under
6,000 by 1976.”
However, the title of the Times' story is
“Yes, the Peace Corps Is Alive and Full of
Vigor.” Loret Miller Ruppe, its director since
1981, with significant Congressional support,
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Wooster
and the Peace Corps
by Peter Havholm.

A recent', sm all and inform al poll o f
some Wooster graduates who are also alu m n i
and alum nae o f the Peace Corps indicates that,
though few er served in the ’70s than in the
60s, Wooster never gave up on the corps.

Public l,Ueii^ an ^ ' e an<* William Van Wie ’61s were
cordin t o . Volunteers <« Malawi, East Africa. Acfirst „ L °
or‘^ na^caption for this picture, which
C o u b le '^ c
a ^eace ^orPs brochure, "Married
seen here I; I PeaCe Corps: Two’s Company, ” they are
their moto tS^ SIng me(t ‘cations from the back of

Watts argued, “It is probably
time the Corps was phased out.”
has apparently done much to rebuild corps
morale and to re-establish its reputation in
Washington and the rest of the nation.
Though there are now only about 5,200 volun
teers in service, the agency plans to increase
that number to 10,000 by 1992. Sixty-six coun
tries presently host volunteers.
A recent, small and informal poll of
some Wooster graduates who are also alumni
and alumnae of the Peace Corps indicates
that, though fewer served in the ’70s than in
the ’60s, Wooster never gave up on the corps.
More recently, Wooster has returned to about
the number (if not yet the percentage) of the
'60s: seven or eight per year. There seems
reason to believe that the number of Wooster
volunteers will increase as the corps expands.
Even in 1971, a few months after
Watts’ “Requiem,” Angene Hopkins Wilson ’61
wrote to the Voice from Fiji, where her hus
band, Jack ’61, was Peace Corps Director. “Vol
unteers are doing a better job today,” she
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Our Informants
We were unable to find a current
record of Wooster graduates who had served
in the Peace Corps as we prepared this issue.
We therefore sent out only about seventy
questionnaires to names we were able to find
in back issues of this magazine and through a
return card in an earlier issue of Wooster.
The level of response was excellent,
however. Thirty-nine people wrote to us about
their experiences, though two neglected to
give us their names.
The group is diverse in many ways,
and they represent pretty clearly the enthusi
asm of the sixties followed by the pessimism
of the seventies and the new hope of the eight
ies. Readers will also note that they were uni
formly eloquent and interesting. Wooster is in
their debt.
1924 Juliet Stroh Blanchard, Philippines
1957 Barbara Hargrave Lance, Liberia
1958 Margaret While, Ghana
1959 Marilyn Charles, Morocco
1960 Alan Boyd, Ethiopia
1961 Marlyn Hartzell Dalsimer, Ivory Coast
1961 Gail Bauer Van Wie, Malawi
1961 William Van Wie, Malawi
1961 Jack Wilson, Liberia
1961 Angene Hopkins Wilson, Liberia
1963

Saundra Gourley, Ghana

1963 Carol Whitacre Hall, Colombia
1963 Karen Hiner, Nigeria
1963 Paul Huntsberger, Ethiopia, India
1963 Mikell Kloeters, Cameroon
1963 Mary Ann Pittenger Scheirer, Philippines
1963 Doug Worthington, Ethiopia
1964 LaVerle Berry, Ethiopia
1964 Robert Dahlin, Nigeria
1965 Tom Whittington, Micronesia
1966 James Cotten, Korea
1966 Susan Fleming Holm, Turkey
1966 Jim McHenry, Jr., Turkey
1967 Charles Webb M.D., Cameroon
1968 Richard Coe, Afghanistan
1969 Marilyn Meese, Togo
1971 Maureen Dundon dePuga, Peru
1976 Karen Zuckerkandel Ackerman, Mali
1976 Ruth Kerley Huffman, Kenya
1977 Loren Hintz, El Salvador, Honduras
1982 Claire Joya-DeTorre, Belize
1987 David Brandt, Philippines
1987 Chris Drake, Belize
1987 Rick Freas, Sierra Leone
1987 Vance Russell, Honduras
1988 Doug Isenberg, Liberia
1988 Angela Keller, Togo
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argued, “because programs are planned more
carefully, because many volunteers are
trained in-country, and because many are
supervised by local people.”
Because the extent of Wooster gradu
ates’ involvement with the corps has been an
accepted part of our local knowledge for some
time, we thought it would be interesting to
take a closer look at the connection. Though
we could not manage a list of all who have
served, we did collect enough names to get a
response from twenty alumni and nineteen
alumnae who had been volunteers.

Our diverse group represents
nineteen class years (from 1924 to
1988) and twenty-three countries.
Our diverse group represents nineteen
class years (from 1924 to 1988) and twentythree countries, and we would tentatively con
clude from their responses that Wooster can
not claim to have directed a disproportionate
number of its students toward the Peace
Corps. Rather, students likely to take such a
direction chose Wooster.
In Maureen Dundon de Puga’s (’71)
case, the roots are especially deep. “Ever since
I first heard about the Peace Corps in seventh
or eighth grade, I had dreamed of going to
work in a foreign country,” she remembers. “I
wanted to learn a new language and experi
ence a new culture. I had also always wanted
to go to The College of Wooster, as my father
and brother had.”
Robert Dahlin ’64, vividly remembers
“a missionary from the Congo who regularly

visited our church and in our home” when he
was a child. “Albert Schweitzer represented
my ideal,” he goes on. Though “the civil rights
movement, which found a positive echo on
Wooster’s campus, may well have reinforced
my desire to serve in Africa,” the die was cast
long before.
“Peace Corps came at just the right
time for me,” writes Dahlin. “It allowed me to
combine idealism with practical humanitarian
service. Wooster prepared me well for this,
although I must confess that I learned more
about chemistry and math and biology, phys
ics and health science, by teaching the topics
than I ever did just by listening to lectures.”
Marlyn Hartzell Dalsimer ’61 re
members that “the service ethic cultivated
throughout my childhood and religious train
ing, and furthered by my Wooster education,
was a factor, but not the primary reason I
joined the Peace Corps. JFK’s call to service
(‘Ask not what your country can do for you
. . . ’) had also stirred me. But I really think the
main reason for my interest in the Peace
Corps was my own need to broaden my intel
lectual and cultural education."
“When I graduated from seminary,”
writes Alan Boyd ’60, “my wife and I investi
gated the Presbyterian Mission for an oppor
tunity to go abroad, and, although they were
interested in us, we lost interest in them be
cause of their overriding interest in our theolo
gy rather than our skills. The Peace Corps of
fered us an alternative that seemed to fulfill
my idealism but did not demand commitment
to a doctrine.”
“I wanted to experience life while
young,” remembers Paul Huntsberger ’63.
“I have an inherent drive for adven
ture,” writes Marilyn Charles ’59. “The ColKenya, 1979. L. to r. :
Grace Muriithi, PCVRuth
Kerley Huffman ’76, and
Nancy Wambui. “Origi
nally, I was sent over to
teach English," writes
Ruth. “However, when I
arrived, the school was ex
panding to include Forms
3 and 4 math, and, be
cause I was the only mem
ber on the faculty who
could teach them, I became
the math teacher by
default."

lege supported that by allowing me to go to
The London School of Economics for a junior
year abroad. In 1957, that was not an estab
lished program. I made it up, and it was ap
proved by the econ department ([Alvin S.]
Tostlebe, bless his heart) and the Registrar
([Arthur F.] Southwick). T hat year whetted
my appetite.”
Doug Worthington ’63 offers a handful
of reasons. “I had read The Ugly American my
freshman year; I wanted to set a different ex
ample of what Americans are and can be. The
Wooster experience seemed small and provin
cial in my junior and senior years; I had a
strong urge to get away and see the world.
Joining the Peace Corps in early 1963
was the thing to do,’” continues Worthington.

“P h K^ar<* C°e ’68 in Afghanistan, about 1970.
Am
^ WaS a^ e to dispell some of the myths about
Ku ? ?
overseas," writes Coe now, from
res!n f mPur• Practically, I found a profession as a
of F r T * l‘me *n Afghanistan. Ia m still a teacher
w o r k e r a s a f ° reign language and have lived and
e abroad for fourteen of the past eighteen years."

i i e*e were the days of the new frontier, and
At tnhKennedy was very much an inspiration,
ine ,ehsam.e time, there was comfort in knowCor° 6rS m my c*ass were joining the Peace
t r i ^ o i n g off to underdeveloped couns. l here were about seven of us by late
sPnng, as I recall.”
The early ’60s were a time of optiand confidence,” remembers Saundra
Du r ey
“That spread to college camSDir a f " * was one °1 those who was inr a , „ ° become Part of this movement.”
thp n bltacre Hall ’63 adds her belief that
ODtimreVI°US decade had set a direction such
the ’5nSm an<^ cord*dence might take. “During
werp f ’ v°lunteerism and other-directedness
“ c a n S ref Sed’ ' she remembers. She valued
ivp ,n^ ah°ut others” and had also wanted to
KennpHn°tbercountry- “when President
it wa / mtroduced the Peace Corps, I knew
u was for me.”
Peacp r
Primary interest in joining the
worPin °rpS Was to exPcrience living and
Hiner ,folnAanotder culture,” writes Karen
travel i r™ ter a year of graduate study and
UnivetVt ^nrope under the auspices of Tufts
and vol' Sbe finished her master’s at Tufts

“Nothing particularly altruistic,” re
members Margaret L. While ’58. “I wanted to
visit Africa.”
Gail Bauer Van Wie ’61 volunteered for
adventure. “It was an outrageous thing to do
in the ’60s and Wooster was very conservative
in those days. Also it wasn’t such a bad deal:
free room, a stipend, free travel, and a nest
egg when we got home. It was a wonderful
thing to do before ‘settling down.’ ”
Gail’s husband, William ’61, agrees. He
volunteered “to do something exciting and to
learn more about the world. I had lived a pret
ty sheltered life, including the four years at
Wooster, and I was ready.”
Of course, there was a certain domino
effect once enough Wooster graduates had
joined. William Van Wie also remembers that
“our friends and classmates, Jack and Angene
Wilson, were in Peace Corps training in Pitts
burgh, where I was in graduate school, and
encouraged us.”
The Wilsons “volunteered in March,
1961, when Kennedy signed the Peace Corps
act. We stapled our applications together be
cause we were getting married in August. Our
reasons? We believed what Kennedy said: ‘Ask
what you can do for your country.’”
Our early volunteers tend to remember
Wooster as “provincial,” but there is a general

“ We stapled our applications
together because we were
getting married in August.”
sense that the College was far from hostile to
Kennedy’s call to service as expressed by the
corps. “Wooster encouraged service,” the Wil
sons remember. “Wooster-in-India dinners,
raising money for Crossroads Africa, speakers
from the first sit-in in North Carolina.
Particularly toward the end of the '60s,
Wooster seems to have felt both stimulating
and restricting to prospective volunteers. Ma
rilyn Meese ’69 combines several themes: “I
wanted an intense experience living in anoth
er country and learning about a culture, she
writes. “Exposure to fellow students from
abroad and courses in world religions and so
ciology had whetted my appetite.
“I had also been involved in anti-war
and anti-draft activities at Wooster. I felt that
joining the Peace Corps could help to balance
the destructive influences of our armed forces.
I wanted the experience of greater freedom
and responsibility than had been permitted
students at Wooster back in 1965-69.’
Jim McHenry ’66 confirms the pattern
of bringing interest in Peace Corps service to
Wooster and then finding encouragement on
campus. He had been to Turkey as an Ameri
can Field Service Exchange student, and he
wanted to go back. At Wooster, he was encour
aged by Floyd Watts and Harold Smith (reli
gious studies). “Both increased my interest in
international studies. Their command of their
subject matter and their affinity with other
cultures was an inspiration to me.”

Susan Fleming Holm '66 ("Taken the day I de
fended—successfully!—my Ph D. dissertation"in
May, 1985. ”) " The Peace Corps is the culmination of
a liberal arts education. For me, at least, the experi
ence was the sunshine, both light and heat, which
brought out the colors of all my years of education."

In the ’70s, it was a little more difficult
to be a volunteer who wanted to help the
world. Karen Zuckerkandel Ackerman ’76
“looked for a job which would utilize my skills
in French and give me an opportunity to live
in a foreign country. Although at first I chose
to ignore the altruistic motive of Peace Corps
service, I became more comfortable with it
once I began working in Mali.”
Wooster was less encouraging by then,
too, according to Loren Hintz ’77. “My senior
year at Wooster I was semi-thinking of Peace
Corps but my profs and parents recommended
grad school.” But slightly later, “after twentyone years of schooling, I decided it was time to
try something different. Peace Corps gave me

“I was disgusted by the closed
mindedness and conservatism in
Wooster’s students, profs, and staff.”
a chance to be idealistic, help others, to see
some of the world, and to escape for a while.”
“I viewed it as a challenge—to see if I
could survive living in Africa for two years,”
remembers Ruth Kerley Huffman ’76.
And in the ’80s? Well, if one were
searching for a new trend name, one might
suggest that the ’80s represent, among other
things, the decade of pluralism. There certain
ly seems to be more than one Wooster.
Doug Isenberg ’88 volunteered “pri
marily out of interest and concern for people
in the world outside of small-town U.S.A. I
was more or less disgusted by the closed
mindedness and conservatism in the majority
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I Looked As If I Knew
Something
by Juliet Stroh Blanchard ’2 4

I had been working for international
understanding and international development
assistance for many years. I had talked, writ
ten, photographed, contributed to many agen
cies and organizations engaged in those activi
ties. I thought it was time I did it myself.
Having no special talents, titles, or degrees,
the only program for which I was qualified
was the Peace Corps.
My family, my childhood, and my time
at Wooster had all fostered my orientation to a
world view. We had missionaries in our family,
and I felt at home with the “missionary kids”
at Wooster.
The Peace Corps offered me the Philip
pines, which I gladly accepted. (My daughter
and her family were there and my son was in
Africa.) Our group was only the sixth one to
go there, and Peace Corps was definitely still
in the experimental stage. Our vague and
idealistic assignment was to be friendly and
helpful, use our “middle skills” in whatever
ways opened up. Our group was to teach in
“institutions of higher education”—new biolo
gy, math, and special English—my College
major.
They really didn’t know what to do
with me. I wound up at the University of the
Philippines teaching group work, editing a
magazine in the graduate college of education,
and supervising a language laboratory for stu
dents from other Asian nations.
The most interesting thing I did was to
produce five filmstrips for UNICEF on social
work for children. This project took me to the
underside of Filipine life as I photographed
and wrote the script on UN- and US-assisted
projects such as Aid to Dependent Children
and Foster Families.
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It was certainly worth doing for what I
learned about: the difficulty of mixing cul
tures, the dangers of miscommunication in a
language known only superficially, in unrea
sonable expectations, in deep feelings inherent
in the culture but not expressed or even
recognized.
If all of the above hinder understanding
between people who want to get along, I am
amazed that nations ever come to agreement.
The PC experience is the most valuable
one we have for foreign service in government,
business, the church. A great many of such
positions are now filled with former PC
volunteers.
As to the good it does to the country
served, I am not so sure. The Filipinos liked
us because we enhanced their prestige and de
manded nothing of them, but I doubt whether
many ideas or methods were changed. The
PCVs’ youth was against them. My age and
white hair were an advantage; even without a
doctorate, I looked as if I knew something.
Filipino society is a matriarchy. Grand
mother runs the family and the young college
grandchild or PCV is an asset and nice to
show off, but the new ideas and skills she has
can't be trusted.
However, Peace Corps has survived the
“shake down” stage, has found out the pro
grams, attitudes, skills, knowledge that work
best, and is much improved since those very
early years.
I have at least stopped using two pet,
pat favorite comments of Americans:
“It’s a small world.” It’s not; it is huge,
and it’s more than one life’s work just to get
around in it.
“People are people; we’re all the same.”
Indeed we are not. Pretending we are prevents
scraping off the paint to discover the grain of
the real person.
I am grateful to the Peace Corps for
helping me know that.

of Wooster’s students, profs, and staff, and I
did not want to fall into the business-oriented,
myopic lifestyle of so many of Wooster’s
graduates.”
In strikingly direct contrast, Claire
Joya-DeTorre ’82 believes that her “years at
Wooster changed me from being a very conser
vative thinker into being more liberal. They
gave me a better understanding of people from
different countries because of the many for
eign students there and an openness to differ
ent ways of thinking.”
David Brandt ’87 passes along a story
from Andy Baird ’84. “When Andy told a pro
fessor at one of the leading graduate schools in
international relations that he had graduated
from Wooster, the professor chuckled, ‘The
College of Wooster: The Last Bastion of Ideal
ism.’” Brandt comments: “I don’t think he
meant any harm by it, and I believe in some
ways he was right.”
Whether or not it requires idealism, the
Peace Corps has always been much in earnest.

The Peace Corps has
always been much in earnest.
I was in college when the agency was created,
and I remember a hazy vision of gangly Amer
icans being nice, not flashing PX goods or
wads of dollar bills, and living in grass huts
and sharing a “can do” attitude. At one point,
it seemed like a neat way to mark time until
the draft got me. When the application ar
rived, however, I was surprised by its sheer
weight. Graduate school seemed easier.
Obviously, the people who were run
ning the Peace Corps thought of it as far more
than a casual wanderjahr for American young
people at loose ends.
One of Sargent Shriver’s first decisions
was that volunteers would indeed be volun
teers. From the beginning, they could leave at
any time: it wasn’t like the draft, and it
wasn’t like a job. If you didn’t want to do it,
you didn’t have to.
“The pearl at the heart of the Peace
Corps effort,” Shriver wrote in 1966, “was the
most elusive of all things—spirit. President
Kennedy had never proposed anything other
than a corps of ‘Volunteers,’ aware that Volun
teers are guardians of spirit. I am sure that a
Peace Corps of salaried workers would not
have been the Peace Corps we have today.”
Writing in November, 1988, David
Brandt reports that “of the 145 people I came
with to the Philippines in September, 1987,
forty-five have already left for various reasons
ranging from illness to being homesick.”
Before we can tackle the real question,
whether Peace Corps people make a differ
ence, we should have a direct sense of what
the volunteers actually do. Our sample indi
cates that it has not changed much over the
years.

disenchanted and cynical about the actual ef
fects of the Peace Corps, despite dedicated and
devoted individuals.”
Other volunteers deal more optimisti
cally with the question, but they are not in
stantly reassuring. “Other than the technical
side of the job, with which in many ways I
feel I have done little so far,” reports David
Brandt from the Philippines, “I hang out with

“I hang out with
the people in my village.”

th r ^ ar^es and Alice McClanahan Webb '67s in
e meroon, 1968. “Alice was working with women
'ymg to improve infant nutrition. This is one of the
Women and her baby.”

If one looks at job descriptions, Wooster
unteers in the ’60s taught, mostly English,
1? current volunteers are involved in comunity development, primarily in the area of
rnmunity health. But it is clear that all
bp]Unt'!frS taug*lt something and that they all
ieved they should become involved in what-

he^pful3y ^ e'r V'^age or town or sc^00*found
,

,

and

^*an B°yd and his wife got blankets
nB'ldren at a local orphanage
convinced a local women’s group to take

°^S?or

Alcm Boyd and his wife got blankets
____ and toys for the children.
thev°'n^ resP°ns’bility for the orphans—when
Boh tvlt no* beachingEnglish in Ethiopia,
volum k organized a library of 1,500
with mS’ u 1 a comPlete monkey skeleton
de m ™°tvable ioinfs, constructed a ten-foot
PatronS I abl0n s.lide rule, coached track, was
wired ° *^e ^c'ence Club, and completely
g e n e ra l orP^anage when he was not teaching
mathotnS<llence’ biology, health science and
hematics in Nigeria.
and set ar'3a.r a hiargrave Lance ’57 organized
school wi?/ ^ rary in a government high
teachpr 6 j Sae was not training volunteer
grades i n T k teachlng third through eighth
day-carp lbena' ^ arilyn Meese started a
translate*3™8^ 111 ’n ber vdlage and helped
when
*P°ken ®assari into written form
dents in t eacbing English to high school stuWorked at°8? ’ ^ 'est ^fric3- Margaret While
from the a ocal hospital during vacations

Vance Russell ’87 is a fish culture extensionist in Honduras, but he is also engaged
in environmental education and teaches soil
conservation on the side. Angela Keller ’88
works in a program called “Community
Health Education for Child Survival” in Togo,
obviously a combination of public health de
velopment and health education. David
Brandt works in community development in
the Philippines and teaches the value of bio
intensive gardening.
But what do Peace Corps volunteers
really do? I suspect that this is finally a critical
question laced with doubt.
UNICEF reports as I write that four
teen million children in third-world countries
die each year from malnutrition and associat
ed diseases. That is about 40,000 each day. Do
fresh college graduates—even fresh seminary
or law school graduates—really know much
about even their own world? How can they
help people whose language is not their own

But what do Peace Corps
Volunteers really do?
and whose culture and needs are extravagant
ly different from those in their own country?
Marilyn Meese puts these doubts
sharply. “I have very strong mixed feelings
about my experience [in Togo, West Africa],”
she writes. “It became my own feeling that
English as a second language was one of the
least important things I could give to the Tog
olese. By the end of the two years, I was more

the people in my village. I believe cross-cultur
al awareness is a major aspect of the work of
a PCV and, in many ways, is more important
than the technical aspects.”
“I’ve learned to be satisfied with small
achievements, such as getting a farmer to feed
his fish or fertilize his pond regularly,” writes
Vance Russell from Honduras.
Chris Drake ’87 in Belize argues that
“[mjaking a difference isn’t so much the point.
After all, the difference you make might not
be good. The greatest value of what I am
doing is the cross-cultural interaction between
the Belizeans and me. I am enough of an optimist/idealist to believe that that kind of peace
ful interaction makes the world a better
place.”
Richard Coe ’68 puts it the same way.
Though he believes now that “I was not im-

Karen Zuckerkandel Ackerman ’76. “I benefitted
more from my experiences in M ali than the Malians
did from any of my projects. I would like to believe,
however, that my Malian co-workers and friends bene
fitted from our all-night discussions about our radical
ly different cultures and our similarities as human
beings.”

proving the lives of my students in Afghanis
tan by teaching them English, and in some
ways I might have made life more difficult for
them, I guess I’m still idealistic enough to feel
that person-to-person contact between people
of different cultures is necessary in our ever
more complex and interrelated world.”

Ghana. SCh°01 where she taught science in
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The Best Thing I Have
Yet Done with My Life
by Susan Flem ing Holm ’66
My volunteering, which had seeds way
back in my childhood, probably took its first
step toward consciousness after the assassina
tion of President Kennedy my sophomore year
at Wooster. This consciousness was nourished
by Ed Peterson’s (’65) encouragement to go to
Beacon [settlement] House in Chicago and
then by my Beacon House summer (in 1964).
This was my first real experience with cul
ture shock, and, more significantly, with re
verse culture shock when I returned to white
“middle-class-ness.”
My conscious desire to do something
along the lines of Peace Corps blossomed the
next year in the thought-provoking silence of
Wooster’s civil rights march, done in sympa
thy and in distant concert with the Rev. Dr.
King’s march to Montgomery. It grew from
watching Dean Emeritus Tauesch ’14 and
David Moldstad (English) walk ahead of me in
that march, and from the unknown citizen’s
cry, “Aren’t you ashamed of yourselves!”
The silence of that march, broken only
by that cry, and the vision of Dean Tauesch
and Professor Moldstad, are indelible in my
memory, and influential to this day.
Later I was also influenced by Martha
Webb’s (’66) quiet but certain response to my
question, one evening in the dorm, that she
had decided to be a teacher, not a doctor, be
cause she wanted to open minds, not bodies.
Now looking back I can discern other
influences, too. My IS research helped me dis
cover how limited in vision American foreign
policy toward Cuba was and had been, and,
second, there was some dim recognition on my
part that American students who had lived in
other countries had broader visions of the
world—they had points of view inaccessible to
those of us who had grown up totally within
our own country, no matter how broad our ex
perience or our education within our country
was.
Of course (and this is important) in the
end I might never have joined the Peace
Corps, and certainly would never have gone to
Turkey, if I hadn’t married a Wooster student
who had been an AFS exchange student to
Turkey, and who wanted to return to that
country. I would have searched out another
Beacon House, or an inner city teaching job, or
I would have joined Vista, and that would
have been great.
But I did marry Jim McHenry, we did
join the Peace Corps, and we did go to Turkey
for two years (and later for a third year with
our two children). And, with the notable ex
ception of rearing my two wonderful children,
my Peace Corps experience is the best thing I
have yet done with my life.
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The school in Belize which PCV Claire Joya-DeTorre
'82 helped build and in which she now teaches. Since
the picture, another classroom and a porch have been
added. “Now that there is a school in this refugee set
tlement, children can go to school who otherwise could
not. It has created jobs for Belizian teachers and has
encouraged the government to recognize the
settlement.”

Well, OK. One can understand a pro
gram built on the principle that enough
small—even individual—acts of kindness and
understanding will result in increased interna
tional harmony. Further, Peace Corps as a pro
gram seems well-armored against the accusa
tion of cultural imperialism. Precisely because
Peace Corps is so small-scale, it can at least do
little harm.
Indeed, the genius of the original con
cept, it has always seemed to me, lies precise
ly in its modesty. For all the early hype, the
Peace Corps attitude toward helping poor peo
ple seems to have remained firmly anchored
in the needs of the countries served.
Chris Drake illustrates from Belize:
“One of my best experiences was in the mid
dle of a corn field, planting corn with sticks as
tools. (The men had to teach me how to plant;
it always amazes them how little practical
knowledge I have.) They asked me what ar
chaeologists do because some had visited the
village. So we got to talking about history, cul
ture, and the importance of knowing one’s
own culture, especially before you accept
changes from the outside. It was a wonder
fully animated conversation on a topic new to
them.”
The first Peace Corps leaders worked
hard to keep the agency from being shaped by
a private agenda in this country, and that con
cern seems to have continued. The difficulties

of the late ’60s and early 70s seem to have
arisen when volunteers and their hosts be
lieved (rightly or wrongly) that a propaganda
agenda, the defense of U.S. policy in Vietnam,
was creeping in.
Further, the specific contributions
Wooster volunteers list, multiplied by the
120,000 volunteers who have served to date,
add up to a little more than a few islands of
good will.
Karen Zuckerkandel Ackerman 76
helped women in Mali set up vegetable garden

Peace Corps volunteers do
what needs to be done.
irrigation projects and millet mills. Maureen
Dundon de Puga 71 taught primary school
teachers new teaching methods, the use of
more visual aids, how to work with sets and
number theory. Loren Hintz taught barrio
adults to read in Honduras after his projects
in El Salvador were lost among murdered
teachers and the killings of student demon
strators. With a lot of encouragement, Ruth
Kerley Huffman’s women students in Kenya
became “more confident and assertive in
class.”
Peace Corps volunteers do what needs
to be done because the people want it and do
not know how to do it themselves. “The num
ber of qualified secondary teachers doubled as
soon as the Peace Corps arrived in Ethiopia,”
writes LaVerle Berry ’64. “I do believe the

Peace Corps program had a major impact on
Korea’s conversational English program,
which was essential for Korean participation
ln
international arena,” argues James Cotten 66. “There would have been no science
teacher if I hadn’t been there,” writes Saundra Gourley about her experience in Ghana.
Several other PCVs and I compiled and edit
ed the first published volumes of court cases
>n Micronesia,” writes Tom Whittington ’65.
The refugee children in a settlement
outside of Belmopan weren’t able to go to the
elmopan school because it is overcrowded,”
writes Claire Joya-DeTorre from Belize. “They
cannot speak English, the national language,
uor afford to buy the books required. Another
volunteer and I were able to get $500.00 for
ooks from the UN High Commission on Refu
gees and, with labor donated by the fathers of

‘Now the government
has taken over.”
?ur. st^ ents and some donated materials, we
Ul t the one-room school house I teach in
th a\ ^ ow’ the government has taken over
e school and has sent two Belizian teachers
o work there. We are building another class°rn and latrines to handle the increase in
enrollment.”
Now the government has taken over”
d ’ 0 “ urse’ a key phrase. Sometimes, one
s have the sense that an accomplishment
nas real consequences.
built k *“*ne fami'y we were very dose to has
in» oua'ng for the very needy and is stressCarnMin.- ^ Practices with them,” writes
lomb' ,,p acre Nall about her friends in Co
form *r j° r *^ese fortunate few who received
door t 1Z6C* ’nstruct‘on>education opened the
0 Participation in the modern economic

and political life of Ethiopia,” argues LaVerle
Berry ’64.
But part of being in the Peace Corps, it
seems, is worrying about the value of what
you’re doing.
“I don’t think I can fairly say whether I
am making a difference right now,” says Ange
la Keller ’88, at post in Togo (thirty-five
kilometers from the nearest main road) only
six weeks and in-country since June. “It is a

‘What role am I playing
in their lives?”
question I ask myself all the time. What role
am I playing in their lives? Am I really help
ing? Will they continue on after me?”
“I remember,” writes Alan Boyd,
“when we flew out of Gondar, there were
many tears being shed, not only because we
were leaving friends behind, but also because
we were frustrated by what seemed to us to
be a lack of effect on what was really happen
ing in Ethiopia.”
“What was really happening” is an oc
casional theme in the responses. It refers to
political and economic forces beyond the con
trol of individuals in village schools, and, occa
sionally, it becomes the center of a PCV’s
experience.
“As the countries I lived in and visited
were former French and British colonies
(along the west coast of Africa),” writes Marlyn Hartzell Dalsimer ’61, “I naively gave
thanks that at least my country was not a co
lonial power. Then, in 1963,1 traveled to
Liberia.
“Liberia is one of America’s colonies. In
Liberia, American currency and American uni
forms were used. The mailboxes were painted
red, white and blue. It was a perversion of my

country and culture, and it upset me beyond
belief. In the parking lot of the American em
bassy, I saw hundreds of U.S.-made jeeps
equipped with riot gear, AID gifts to the Liber
ian government. What good would these gifts
to Liberia do except enable the local officials to
control their own population?
“The country was in the midst of a ter
rible drought, yet the fountain in front of the
president’s palace gushed water—an arro
gance beyond my comprehension. This was
the man the jeeps and riot gear were destined
for, to keep him in power.”
“It became extremely embarrassing
and sometimes downright dangerous to be a
representative of the U.S.A.,” remembers
Marilyn Meese about her experience in Togo
in the early 70s.
It is this sort of concern about “what
was really happening” that seems to have
motivated Floyd Watts’ pessimism about the
viability of the Peace Corps in 1971.
No easy answer to the quandary pre
sents itself. In her response to Watts’ article,
Angene Hopkins Wilson ’61 wrote: “On Libe
ria: AID money did not finance the Executive

‘I f Peace Corps becomes
political, it dies.”
Mansion, the people on the coast are AmericoLiberians (and they don’t like to be called
that), and charges of aiding domestic imperial
ism were made by volunteers from the
beginning.
“The fact is that if Peace Corps be
comes political, it dies. That happened in
Nigeria.”
The conviction necessary for the volun
teer—and, it would seem, for the agency
which recruits and places volunteers and its
PCVM ikell Kloeters, sec
ond from /., and friends in
the Cameroon, Christmas,
1964. “It was a powerful
experience to be able to
teach tropical botany in
French. I didn ’t learn
much ‘tropical’ botany at
Wooster, but with Miss
Coyle I certainly did learn
botany, and I certainly did
learn French with Miss
Ihrigand Miss Guille, so it
was relatively easy to fill in
the blank spots."
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government—is not that a few cross-cultural
friendships will change “w hat’s really happen
ing.” Nigeria, El Salvador, Uganda, Ethiopia,
Liberia will be what they are with or without
Peace Corps volunteers. U.S. foreign policy
probably has little to do with the volunteers’
ideas about helping babies to survive, farmers
to prosper, and women to increase their selfrespect.
No one has found a way to substitute
such matters for the “larger” concerns—about
a country’s fundamental political and econom
ic direction—that dominate at the embassy
level. Therefore, for the volunteer to become
caught up in a country’s politics would be as
ineffective as imposing our own political
preoccupations upon the small events of indi
vidual lives in another culture.
“One important learning is that the
‘forces’ that the U.S. government seems to
focus on in international affairs—especially
‘communism’ and ‘capitalism’—have almost
no meaning in third world countries. Unfortu
nately, our foreign policy has not caught up
with this fact, yet,” according to Mary Ann
Pittenger Scheirer ’63.
The majority of Wooster’s volunteers
seem to have been comfortable with a separa
tion between helping people who need it and
the politics of the host country. In no case
does it seem to have stopped them from being
critical; but neither does anyone seem to have
stopped helping people because of disgust
with the political situation.
“I can’t speak for other countries,”
writes David Brandt ’87 from the Philippines,
“but here it is very difficult to get the help of
local or national government officials in
projects concerning my barangay. Those in
power really couldn’t care less about what
happens to the poor. While they may tell you
that they will help, they rarely do.”
But Brandt goes on: “The reality of the
situation is that development on a technologi-

“Those in power really couldn’t care
less about what happens to the poor.”
cal level cannot take place until there is an un
derstanding among people. If one has the un
derstanding of another, success in other areas
is more likely to happen.”
Rick Freas ’87 writes about receiving
his first assignment in Sierra Leone; “My job
description is as general as the one I came
with. T hat is because the village and chiefdom
to which I’m going have never had a Peace
Corps health volunteer before. So I will be
starting from ground zero—which, as I under
stand it, means you start by becoming part of
the community. Then, through informal talks,
you search out interested people, those who
want to learn and help you organize work
shops and the like—basically set up a commu
nity organizational structure through which
to work.”
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To do something that the host coun
try’s people consider beneficial “in some small
way” is, finally, the point of it all. Our volun
teers imply that to hope for anything more
grand than that would be silly. Indeed, one
supposes that the answer to the nagging
doubts about the Peace Corps’ global effective
ness is that Peace Corps never claimed it
would change the world. It claimed only that
it would guard against culture-bound callous
ness and that it would change some lives in
the world.
Which brings us to a final fact about
Wooster’s volunteers that nearly overwhelms
the other things they have to say about their
experience in the Peace Corps. In the words of
every one of our respondents, there is a pow
erful gratitude for an opportunity to learn and
mature. For every respondent, without excep
tion, the experience was at least as beneficial
for the volunteer as it was for anyone else.

“The experience changed
my life and my career.”
(It occurred to me as I read that the ex
tent of good Peace Corps does for its volun
teers may encourage their worry. That is,
they feel they are learning and growing so
much that what they see themselves accomp
lishing for others pales by comparison.)

“The experience changed my life and
my career,” writes William Van Wie.
“I was transformed from a provincial,
narrow-minded, ethnocentric American to a
world citizen with awareness of and empathy
for peoples in vastly different cultures,”
writes Doug Worthington.
“I gained confidence in my ability to
handle difficult situations. I also learned
about myself and how my country is viewed
by people in developing countries. I made
great lifelong friendships. I changed my career
direction. I helped myself a lot!” writes Paul
Huntsberger.
Karen Hiner writes: “My combined
experiences of teaching in Nigeria and then
becoming so involved with African students
upon my return to North America caused me
to reexamine many of my traditional beliefs
and ways of relating to the world. Perhaps the
major change for me was to begin to look to
other cultures for answers to some of our
modern problems.” “Like most volunteers, I
felt I gained as much as I gave,” writes Saundra Gourley. “Since that experience, my per
spectives have always been global. My view
point and values were deeply and permanently
altered, something for which I have always
been grateful.”
“My career in microbiology began in
Nigeria, and my whole orientation to tropical
diseases stems from my Peace Corps experi
ence,” writes Bob Dahlin. “I was able to overPC V Doug Worthington
'63 after climbing Mt. Kil
imanjaro, ca. 1965. “I
had read The Ugly Ameri
can my freshman year, and
I wanted to set a different
example of what Am eri
cans are and can be. The
Wooster experience seemed
small and provincial in my
junior and senior years; I
had a strong urge to get
away and see the world."

come enormous obstacles and succeed as a
teacher. I never worked so hard in my life! My
self-confidence was restored, and Peace Corps
gave me a real sense of accomplishment.”
„ “I went overseas as a child of Ameri
ca, reports Marlyn Dalsimer, “of blissful privhege, and of a certain cultural arrogance. I re
turned home an adult, and humbled.”
“My experience in the third world
reed me from thinking that America, or that
Christians, had all the answers for the rest of
he world,” writes Susan Fleming Holm ’66.

Peace Corps Volunteers on
station made heroic efforts
to respond to Wooster’s
questionnaires. Douglsenberg, in training in Libe
ria, was amused by our
standard, domestic
questions.

Questionnai
Name:

poy 6
d /o

uE.

Address:

Phone Number:

if

May we quote your answers on Wooster
For a Wooster a r t i c l e on alums who a»
help me to have answers to the follov
ever length you wish, and please do r
not asked. Thank you.

a p ,,c . e* ry 66. “I returned to Turkey in 1975, as
rurn
Scholar. During that year, I visited Erzut0 atte J re ^ ^a^ ^°ne my ^ serv^ce’ and I was a^ e
student I.T
^anSuage class taught by a former
thin?* lWas a
to discover that some of the
hold
worked to set in place had, in fact, taken
n° td a t Ataturk University."

camp66^ "u 6 ^rom bunking that solutions
slaver^ f so^u’:es' ^ liberated me from the
little oh °*
^ecause so many who had so
who w ar6n S° muc^ with me, because those
cause m llhterate taught me so much, be
hind ” any W^° *lac* suffered deeply were so
Preside^Ti?0' 01, Peace Corps was “what
ent Howard Lowry called ‘the fifth year’

Peace Corps was the “fifth yea r’’
----- °J a liberal arts education.
to lea^ r~ arta ec*ucat'on: a life of continuing
F o s te r T *S esson was a gift given me at
my childr °peneh it in the Peace Corps. I hope
me.”
6n anh my students receive it from
ful effect^6 ?eii*ses aga' n ancl again the powerSraduates,° u 6 ^eace Corps on the Wooster
niains diffi n ?°rresP°nded with us. It re
cult for an outsider to assess objec-

tively their contribution abroad, but I’m not
sure they will resent that conclusion. After all,
part of the Peace Corps experience seems to be
learning a new patience and a new tolerance
for ambiguity.
The new cathedral in Yamoussoukro in
the Ivory Coast will have been built in only
three years. Bigger than St. Peter’s in Rome or
St. Paul’s in London, it will loom large, objec
tive, unambiguous. What the Peace Corps has
attempted in the country certainly will not
strike tourists as more impressive than Our
Lady of Peace of Yamoussoukro. Surely Mo
rocco’s English teachers will seem invisible
next to King Hassan D’s new, $250-million
Great Hassan II Mosque. And there’s nothing
ambiguous about the new $3-billion 400-mile
railroad from the capital of Gabon to its presi
dent’s birthplace in the interior.
Even here there is ambiguity, much as
one might be tempted to criticize the monu
mental in contrast to Peace Corps modesty. In
response to French critics of Our Lady of
Peace, Ivory Coast information minister Lau
rent Dona-Fologo wrote (as quoted in the De
cember 19 New York Times) “All they do is en
gage in nauseating, mud-slinging meanness
and jealousy because in their minds, the
Negro does not deserve anything big, beautiful
and lasting.”
Perhaps the greatest contribution of
the Peace Corps will be its yield of Americans
sufficiently educated and experienced to ap
proach these issues with wisdom.
“The greatest gain is the large number
of returned volunteers who are changed by
the experience and view the world and other
people differently. These volunteers are start
ing to organize,” writes Gail Bauer Van Wie.
“The third part of our Peace Corps experience
involves outreach,” writes LaVerle Berry, “the
task of informing Americans about what we
did and about the people among whom we
served.”
“It was the best investment of Ameri
can foreign aid possible for the U.S.,” writes

Alan Boyd. “Returned Peace Corps volunteers
are a tremendous resource for this country.”
“We Togo ESL volunteers have remained in
contact,” remarks Marilyn Meese.
“You might mention,” suggests Mar
garet While ’58, “that Returned Peace Corps
Volunteers (RPCVs) have established local
groups throughout the nation. Some are affil
iated with a national council; some are not.
Meetings are informal, and groups are
welcome.”
In the Times article about the Peace
Corps’ new vigor quoted above, John W. Se
well, president of the Overseas Development

‘I t was the best investment
of American foreign aid
possible for the U.S.”
Council, praises the agency’s accomplish
ments abroad.
He also remarks: “It is terribly impor
tant as a channel to keep Americans involved
in the third world in a way good for the third
world and good for us at an extraordinarily
low cost. And it has given us a cadre of
120,000 who have lived and worked in the
grass roots in the third world and now are
emerging into positions of decision making in
our own society.”
Let this article be taken, then, as con
gratulations to the Peace Corps on its good,
twenty-seven-year-old health. It seems to have
retained its integrity, to have done some good
overseas and a lot of good for its volunteers,
and to have kept its focus firmly on other peo
ple’s needs as the other people understand
them. We should be pleased that so many des
tined for the Peace Corps have chosen and
continue to choose to stop here at the College
first. SS
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Learning to
Live with Fire
by Sarah Gilbert Bishop ’63
The National Park Service’s fire man
ntil we humans interfered, fire was
agement plan permits lightning-caused fires to
mother nature’s cleanup squad, an
burn themselves out under natural conditions
effective manager, mortician and
unless they start spreading at a rate that clas
midwife for the forests in our land.
Now, in many of our wilderness areas and sifies them as wildfires. At that point the poli
cy calls for fire suppression. The Park Service
national parks, fire is much feared.
followed its policy in Yellowstone, but the
Normal forest deadfall and litter have
severity of the fires last summer could not be
piled up for years because of the fire suppres
overcome by even the most earnest human
sion policy of the U.S. Forest and National
attempts.
Park Services. If wildfires burned out of con
My personal enlightenment about what
trol now, many acres would burn before rain
a natural forest should look like came during a
or winter snows could put them out. This is
hiking trip through the Gila Wilderness Area.
exactly what happened in Yellowstone Nation
Here was a climax forest where natural fires
al Park last summer.
had been allowed to burn. The trees were tall
Until Europeans appeared on the scene,
and of various ages, many bearing scars of the
periodic fires that had passed through. The
forest floor was free of deadfall and excess
Until Europeans appeared on the

U

scene, fires burned over natural
areas periodically.
fires burned over natural areas periodically,
clearing out dead materials and promoting
new growth. When Yellowstone National Park
was established in 1872, a fire suppression pol
icy was begun that was to last for 100 years.
Deadfall and normal forest litter built up an
enormous fuel load, making unnaturally large
fires inevitable.
In 1972 the National Park Service rec
ognized the error of its policy and began allow
ing some fires caused by lightning to burn
until they went out naturally. For sixteen
years, small fires burned throughout the park
from time to time, but normal levels of precipi
tation kept them from spreading to any great
extent.
Last winter, the snow pack was below
average, though that had been the case for a
decade. Precipitation levels during the follow
ing spring and early summer followed previ
ous patterns, and weather forecasters expect
ed a wet summer. Early summer fires mostly
died on their own.
But when almost no rain fell in July
(this had never happened in the park’s 112year weather record) fire conditions changed
dramatically. The still excessive fuel load that
had been allowed to build until 1972 was dan
gerously dry. Severe drought, high tempera
tures and strong winds provided the perfect
conditions for the inevitable summer of uncon
trollable wildfires in Yellowstone National
Park and surrounding Forest Service wilder
ness areas.
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New growth among the
cinders in Yellowstone
National Park. "Until we
humans interfered, fire
was mother nature’s clean
up squad, an effective
manager, mortician and
midwife for the forests in
our land.”
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debris, except for the occasional log of a de
ceased giant. The forest was open and abso
lutely majestic in its beauty. This was what a
forest was supposed to look like.
My journey toward that understanding
began just a few years after I left Wooster,
when Bill Bishop ’62 and I became involved
with an organization that initiated our com
mitment to understanding and living responsi
bly in our natural world. A group of cave ex
plorers formed the Cave Research Foundation
in 1957 to study, conserve and interpret the
caves of the world.
We joined their work at Mammoth
Cave National Park ten years later. Immedi
ately we were caught up in the wilderness

Immediately we were caught up in
the wilderness movement.
movement as first Mammoth Cave and then
Carlsbad Caverns National Parks underwent
congressionally mandated reviews for wilder
ness designation.
Bill completed his Ph.D. in Chemistry
at Ohio State University (I would complete
mine in Romance Linguistics a few years
later), and we moved from damp Columbus to
dry Albuquerque. There, in the early 1970s,

AT I S S U E
we met professional foresters, then retiring
from the Forest Service, who were publicly
Preaching how disastrous their agency’s fire
suppression policy had been. We used to joke
that Smoky the Bear was the worst thing that
had ever happened to the national forests and
parks.
Human arrogance leads to folly. For
years we believed fire was bad and that it had
to be controlled. We believed we humans could
make our environment fit our image of what
was right and proper. We refused to accept our
world as a natural system of which we were
Just a part.
We have the intelligence to study that
world and to learn how to exist wisely within
■t. We can perhaps guide our natural system—
and certainly we should try to repair what we
ave damaged—but we can never control it.
Some call the fires in Yellowstone an
environmental disaster. But there can be no
environmental” disaster, for “disaster” is
s nctly a human concept. The environment is
a natural system, which, if undisturbed, is
se t-regulating. Changes within that system,
sh°Uf^ akruP*or even violent, are as they
ould be, unless we humans have interfered,
ven the great fires of Yellowstone are just a
oa ching up in one summer to what should
ave occurred less dramatically over a period
011(!0 years.
We can learn from our mistakes, even
I U,r u'S ones. Huge tracts of overly mature
T h ^ r ° 'e p*ne Crests have been burned over,
tv 6 r S Were barely out as scientists of all
Pes lined up to study the forests’ rebirth.
ste\ er before have we had the opportunity to
u ^ P*anf regeneration and succession in
nit” f3 !arge area- We have a unique opportuy o learn from the results of our
misunderstanding.
few ^ b a t we are likely to see over the next
com years at Yellowstone is a very different
a m Petlt’on among plants and animals. Fire is
flow na^6r biodiversity. Meadow grasses,
ers an<f seedlings of trees and shrubs that

^

have a unique opportunity
to learn from our folly.

flour^v,0^ ° ut ' n tbe sur,iess forests will
finallv h ae senescent lodgepole pines have
s a r ,, , e^n avowed to die, and the heat necesh a / m_ re*ease their seeds to start new growth
cian 2
.over the landscape—fire as mortin a™ midwife.
browsin t*le w ' nter snows are heavy, the
and thp g,anima*s may suffer, and the weak
a bonan° b.amon8 them will die. This will be
cesses w 3 1 tbe meat eaters. Natural pro
times dp°rk t0Warb natural balance, somethem aside'16 ° Ur *56St ^worst?) efforts to turn
of Ye]lfm'r^ a^S tbe best news is that, for half
duced f,v °ne Natlonal Park, the human-in°Ver halff|-v|)r0^'ern bas been solved. Fire raged
fuel build 6 Parbs acreage, eliminating the
tfees. <5finP anc* many of the overly mature
’ reany “islands” of trees remain in
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"Until Europeans appeared on the scene, fires burned
over natural areas periodically, clearing out dead
materials and promoting new growth. ”

the burned out areas. The fire hazard
throughout the rest of the park is still high.
Perhaps we will be lucky and natural fires
will come slowly and in an orderly fashion.
However, we must not count on such good
fortune.
Bill and I left idyllic New Mexico in
1975 for government service in Washington
D.C., bringing our new understanding of wil
derness and national parks with us. As the
pro-wilderness organizations began to soften
their rhetoric in order to attract more sup
porters, Bill became involved with the Earth
First! movement which promotes a no-compromise stance on wilderness. I became more in
volved with the Care Research Foundation,
first as a Director and then as President. I had
become committed to working with national
parks because they preserve the best exam
ples of our natural and cultural heritage. Bill
was thinking about deep ecology, a philosophi
cal system that affirms the right of all the
parts of our natural system to exist. We found
our different approaches to understanding the
natural world stimulating.
Two years ago, we left the government.
Bill joined a consulting firm, Science Applica
tions International Corporation and will soon
move on to the Desert Research Institute as
Vice President for Research. I started
Partners in Parks, a non-profit organization
that promotes technical and scientific collabo
ration between natural parks and private sec
tor individuals and organizations. My avoca
tion has become my vocation. I intend to work
to ensure that national parks will move into
the next century in the same or better condi
tion than they are now.
But back to our arrogance: where does
it come from? Human dominion over all of na

ture, the need to conquer and control it, is a
tenet of Western culture. Eastern cultures and
religions sustain a view of humans living in
harmony with nature. Look at a Japanese
painting of a landscape. The human figure is
small, living within, quiet and somewhat pas
sive. The same picture painted by a western
artist would likely feature a lively picnic,
farmers working the fields—humans control
ling, dominating, conquering the natural
environment.
Our aspirations to dominance lead to a
foolish pride. How can we believe we are more
important than green plants which turn the
energy of the sun into foods that are usable by
other plants, by humans and by other ani
mals? And those plants need no human assis
tance to produce that life-sustaining energy.
We must learn to use our unique gifts, our in
telligence and our tool-making ability, to find
and nurture our proper role in our natural
world.
We try to overcome natural processes
because we see them as fearsome forces. We
are especially fearful of fire because, when it
is beyond our control, it can destroy all that it
touches.
When our homes burn down, that is
the end of them. But when the forest burns, it
is the beginning of something new. Fire plays
an important role in natural processes. We
may wish to guide this element to protect our
manufactured world, but we must not ever
believe we can or should control fire in its
natural system. That is the lesson we must
learn from Yellowstone. Q

27

AFTER

CLASS

A Circle o f Women
by Sabra Aaron

The Women’s Issues Block resides on Ground
New, Holden Hall. Its members include Margret
Bailey '89, Julie Gutowski ’90, Katherine Luce
’90, Cheryl Martin ’90, Jamie Deare Sloan ’90,
and the author of this piece. —Ed.
n my first year at Wooster I didn’t have a
whole lot of female friends. It seemed
more important for me to gain the friend
ship of the men. In my eyes, the men’s
sections had more status, and the women’s
clubs seemed silly. The women didn’t seem to
want to be friendly, either. I sensed a tension,
an edge to any relationship with a woman, so
I didn’t go out of my way to be friendly in re
turn. Needless to say, I had a lot to learn.
My second year at Wooster brought a
few changes. My roommate enrolled in “Intro
duction to Women’s Studies,” and I started
reading some of the books for her class. Ad
rienne Rich and Kim Chernin and Betty Friedan knocked some sense into me, and, surpris
ingly enough, I began to think as a member of
a larger community of women.
I discovered myself living on a hallway
of feminists who were thinking along the
same lines. We sat up many late nights,
weighing the dangers of pornography against
the freedom of the press, talking about sexist
advertising and negative images of women,
bringing up a host of other topics. We un
covered a special kind of femininity, most defi-
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“ We sit around a room (it doesn 't matter whose) and
talk about anything and every thing from a feminist
perspective.” L. to r.: Janet Gibson ’90, Cheryl Martin
’90, Katie Luce ’90, Julie Gutowski '90, and Sabra
Aaron ’90.
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nitely not of the ruffles and lace variety. A
circle of women exploring their common goals
and problems is one of the positive and most
natural ways of defining “feminine.”
Suddenly, our sophomore year had
slipped by, and it was time to think about
housing for the next year. (Did I mention these
provocative conversations were occurring in
Holden Annex, a residence hall for sophomore
women with a section notorious for marathon
partying? Definitely not an ideal community.
We lived there through the inevitable disap
pointments of the room draw system.)
Someone came up with the brilliant no
tion of forming a Women’s Issues Block. Noth
ing could be more perfect. We would live to
gether in a woman-focused situation. We
would have official status which would allow
us to share our revelations with the larger
campus community. Best of all, we would
avoid the room draw nightmare. Katie filled
out the forms, I explained our potential pro
gram to Associate Dean Sophie Wisniewski,
and whammo—w t became a program.
Next fall, in spite of our newfound
“program” identity, we were still basically a
group of six individuals, plus or minus vari
ous off-campus constituents, with strong femi
nist ideals and assorted other interests. Clear
ly, we had to establish some standards so that
we would accomplish something worthwhile
with our group housing privilege. To this end,

the Friday dinner meeting and weekly Voice
article were established.
“They called us whatT asked Jamie.
Margret had stormed into our second dinner
meeting and repeated the phrase which had
been scrawled on a piece of feminist propagan
da she had posted in Kauke. “Bug off, flaming
liberal women,” it went, though worded large
ly in obscenities. Of course, we were very an
gered, not only by the desecration of Margret’s
work, but by the extreme violence of the
words.
For a while, we all talked at once, vent
ing our fury and hatred of such small-minded
individuals as this petty vandal. As dinner
progressed, the topic of conversation gradually
distilled into the power of words, and the dam
age that words can do to both the women at
whom they are aimed and to the man or
woman who launches them. Cheryl elected to
compose an article discussing various “eu
phemisms” and their implications, and the
members of our group drifted on to other Fri
day night activities.
Next Friday when the Voice came out,
there was our dinner meeting in print. Well,
not exactly, but the reader could get the gist of
things. The article discussed names for
women who date members of certain sections,
in addition to generically offensive names.
The power of words is the main reason
the articles have such importance in our pro
gram. We present the end results of countless

Discussion is the central activity
of the Women’s Issues Block.
hours of discussion for the consideration of
the College community. It seems that the col
lege years are prime time for verbal communi
cation—as students, our “job” is to read and
comprehend new ideas. Our articles take ad
vantage of this receptiveness, and, we hope,
encourage discussions about important femi
nist issues. Are we well-read? One article has
resulted in a positive letter to the editor, and
another was used as a reading in a class.
Word of mouth suggests that people do read
our articles, and that’s really our goal—to
stimulate words.
Discussion is the central activity of the
Women’s Issues Block. We talk a lot, all the
time, and often our most valuable time is
spent not in our dinner meeting, but in our
housing block on Ground New Holden. We sit
around a room (it doesn’t matter whose) and
talk about anything and everything from a
feminist perspective.
Magazine ads and articles are always
provocative. Katie’s People magazine had a
horrible article about a beauty pageant for
little girls. We pored furiously over photos of
three-year-old children being painted with
makeup by their mommies and paraded in
bikinis before judges. “What kind of mother
would do this to her child? Can you imagine?
Telling a four-year-old she is a loser because
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Women’s Sexism
toward Women
by A Women’s Issu es Block
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The Women s Issues Block convenes formally each Fri
day evening at dinner, where they are often joined by
others interested in their discussions. L. to r.: Katie
Luce '90, Margret Bailey ’89, Ken Wolf 87, Sabra
Aaron ’90, and Cheryl Martin ’90.

she isn’t pretty enough is inhuman!” The arti
cle itself was despicable, written in such a
way as to make the whole contest seem
acceptable.
In the same issue, there was an ad for
makeup that showed a little girl wearing Rev
lon cosmetics, looking every bit as adult as the
other models in the ad. It occurred to me that
People had also published articles about child
molestation. Why had the editors never made
the connection between showing girls as adult
objects and the treatment of girls as such by
their molesters? This question will provide the
thesis for a future article.
Sometimes one hesitates to say any
thing; a seemingly innocent comment can lead
to a full-blown debate. “So-and-so is too pretty
for her own good.” This remark unleashed a
slew of comments on the discrimination suf
fered by beautiful women. The woman in
Question is no blazing intellect, but then she
might not have been encouraged to develop
her mind. Regardless of her intellectual capac*ty. I maintained that there is no excuse for
the way she behaves toward other women,
tmeryl, who tends to be the voice of moderahon, suggested that it might also be our fault.
We might be allowing our resentment of her
beauty to drive her away, and her actions
might actually be reactions. We ultimately de
eded that while she was oppressed by people
fudging her strictly on her looks, she was also
hurting herself and all women by playing
a ong. This beautiful woman could not be
blamed for taking advantage of her looks. We
could only hope that she will develop some
other aspect of herself before her beauty
fades.

There is a fine line between a discus
sion like that and a general “cat session,” and
of course we sometimes fall prey to idly criti
cizing other women. We’re not always “being
feminists.” Sometimes we’re just regular peo
ple who enjoy gossip. We’re not women’s
studies fiends. In fact, we haven’t a women’s
studies major among us. Julie is a minor, so I
guess that counts. Between us, we represent
five pretty diverse departments: sociology
(Julie and Cheryl), art (Jamie), theatre (Katie),
political science (Margret) and music (me). We
are, however, woman-focused, and that binds
us together.
In a world that puts women in competi
tion with each other for a limited number of

We share a body of experience
that has brought us to our
current notion of feminism.
jobs, opportunities, or desirable men, a com
munity of woman-oriented individuals fights
that competition by nurturing one another.
We share a body of experience that has
brought us to our current notion of feminism.
We each have a concept of ourselves as women
which has been shaped by our separate lives
to this point. This concept grows and is trans
formed by the experience which we share
through living together. With the Block as a
foundation, we expand our own horizons, em
powering each other, and, indirectly, all
women. E3

Cheryl Martin '90 composed this article, compil
ing the ideas of one Friday dinner meeting. As
she wrote, she transformed some of the ideas the
dinner meeting generated, but these are basically
the conclusions we reached. The column origi
nally appeared in the September 9, 1988 issue of
The Wooster Voice. —S.A.
In our first article we concentrated our
observations on some ways men perpetuate
sexism through derogatory humor. We are
also aware that women’s attitudes toward
other women can be just as damaging to femi
nism, though sometimes more subtly.
A scenario wherein one woman
describes the undesirability of certain parts of
another woman’s anatomy is often played out
on this campus. The same woman may go on
to make a damaging announcement about the
other woman’s “reputation.”
Men are clearly not the only agents in
perpetuating sexist myths and attitudes about
women. There is a widely-used term which
refers to “the-kind-of-women-who-date-menfrom-section-X.” It is a highly degrading label
and neither flatters nor accurately describes
the dating behavior, or any aspect of the per
sonality of a woman who might date a man
from any section. Shamefully, we admit that
we have used this term and others like it in
the past and are only now becoming aware of
the harm we have done.
For a woman to use a term such as this
is to subject other women to a standard of
worth created by men, but reinterpreted by
women. These standards are the very ones
that feminism seeks to change. Insecurity
about her own ability to fulfill the “male
ideal” of feminine beauty may cause a woman
to sabotage other women verbally.
Women sometimes refer to one another
with sexist, degrading, or objectifying terms,
and yet for a man to use one of these terms is
considered extraordinarily sexist. This kind of
derisive labelling can do nothing but harm to
the woman who uses it and other women. For
example, to call a close friend “slut” as a joke
is to treat the subject with humor, and there
fore to detract from the real implications of
the word. Similarly, ethnic jokes about one’s
own ethnic group are thought to be the privi
lege of members of that group. However, they
still contribute to the acceptability of such
jokes in general. Whether these terms are
used within or outside of the ethnic or gender
group, they are damaging and should be sub
ject to criticism and change.
In short, if we expect men to adhere to
the terms of an agreement about the use of
non-sexist language, then women must adhere
to the same guidelines.
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Plant Studies
Drawings by George Olson

eorge Olson’s exhibition “From
Parks to Prairies,” in MacKenzie
Gallery in Severance Art this fall,
prompted us to share some of his
recent work with our readers.
“The first plants were done casually,
on a leave in London in 1972-73, because of
their visual interest,” says Olson, who has
been a member of Wooster’s art department
since 1963. “I wasn’t all that wrapped up in
the type of plant I happened to be working
with.”
But plant subjects have a way of taking
over. It is difficult not to begin to care about
details and, hence, the kind of plant at hand.
“Botticelli and Breughel did not use plants
casually,” says Olson.
Further, Olson was influenced by the
British attitude toward plants (he has taken
four sabbatical leaves in London during his
twenty-five years at Wooster), which was any
thing but casual. The British response to his
plant studies has been enthusiastic: his works
were exhibited in nine London shows during
his leave in 1987-88.
As a result, he has made himself
knowledgeable about the plants he draws,
much in the way of botanical artists before
him, back to the fourteenth century. He works
from the plants themselves, in the field and in
the studio. Often, “notes” and outline draw
ings turn out to have an aesthetic interest suf
ficient to deserve being left as they are.
Subjects, as one can see here, range
from homely pumpkin vines (these locally
famous as the source of Professor Emeritus
R. T. Gore’s astounding pumpkin pie) to what
one critic has called “the forgotten weeds,
flowers, grasses and shrubs” of America’s
vanished prairie. “The curled dried leaves
rescued by Olson from an abandoned ceme
tery after a November frost,” the critic con
tinues, “might be at home on a Greek vase or
among the acanthus leaves of a Scandinavian
carving. The more particular and exact the
stiff shape of the leaf and stem, the more
universal the pattern and form.”
Olson says, “In 1982, my father-in-law
took me on a prairie tour in Illinois. I was
bowled over by the exotic plants I saw that
day, and, since my latest leave, I’ve zeroed in
on prairie plants.” A few are on these pages.
More are in preparation for a May, 1990,
exhibition at the British Museum (Natural
History) in London. S2
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“Dr. Gore's Pumpkin Vine"
(Cucurbita Maxima)
Ink on paper, 1986, Ohio

“Garden Rudbeckias with Garden Coreopsis"
(Rudbeckia hirta with Coreopsis grandi/lora)
Pencil and watercolor, 1587, Illinois
Collection: Mr. Roger Cook

GRAPHICALLY

Lupine”
(Lupinus Polyphyllis)
Ink and watercolor, 1986, Ohio

SPEAKING

"Day L ily”
(Hemerocallis)
Ink and watercolor, 1987, Ohio
Collection: Mr./Mrs. Paul Cockle

Pra'rie Dock”
' Uphium terebinthinaceum)
*nf l and watercolor, 1987, Illinois
0 lection: College of Wooster, Coolidge Seminar Room
"Bee-Balm ”
(Monardo didyma)
Pencil and watercolor, 1987, Ohio
Collection: Rev. /M s. Theodore Jones
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“ Velvet Leaf"
(Abutilon theophrasti)
Pencil and watercolor,
1987, Illinois

"Leaf Study: Hyde Park Viburnum ”
(Viburnum rhytidophyllum)
Pencil and watercolor, 1987, London
Collection: Mr./Mrs. Dan Carter

"Leaf Study: London Plane"
(Platanus occidentalis x P. orientalis)
Sepia ink on paper, 1988, London
Collection: Hunt Institute for Botanical
Documentation in Pittsburgh
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In Cadogan Place green
house, London, the artist
at work on “Poinsettia,"
(Euphorbia pulchercima),
in pencil and watercolor.
This photograph originally
appeared in the British
magazine World, in an ar
ticle on The Museum of
Garden History in London
and its exhibition of Ol
son 's work in May, 1988.
Also that year, The Gar
den, the magazine of the
Royal Horticultural Socie
ty, featured "Garden Rudbeckias with Garden Co
reopsis" (page thirty) on its
May cover.

Winter Prairie Plants”
(Compass Plant, Evening Primrose, Queen A n n e’s
™ ce> Canada Goldenrod)
Pencil and sepia ink, 1987, Illinois

“Jimson Weed"
(Datura stramonium)
Pencil and watercolor, 1988, Illinois
Plant"
Pen i Un> *ac'n‘atum)
C1 and watercolor, 1988, Illinois

33

FIELD

STUDIES

This Woman Can Score
by John F inn
lace an obstacle in Cathie Docherty’s
(’91) path and, chances are, she will
find a way to get around it.

P

Docherty, who became the
Lady Scot soccer team’s all-time leading scorer
after registering sixteen goals during a re
markable freshman season, has had to clear
more than her share of hurdles since she
started playing soccer at the age of nine. It all
began when her father, who was going to sign
up her brother, Hughie, for a boys’ soccer
league in a suburb south of Pittsburgh, asked
her to tag along. She wound up signing, too.
“Dad said there would not be many
girls in the league, but he wanted me to have
a chance to play because he never did,” recalls
Docherty. “I didn’t care, and the boys I played
with really didn’t seem to care either. I guess
we were all a little too young to worry about
that at the time.”
She started as a defensive player. But
that was to change. “I was taller and, to be
honest, faster than most of the boys in the
league, so they made me a defensive player,”
she says. “One day, I just decided I wanted to
be an offensive player, so I told my coach, and
he let me switch.”
Docherty moved to the position of cen
ter half, where the responsibility is to distrib
ute the ball and set up other players for goals.
“I loved it,” she says. “I got to see a lot of
action, and I could use my skills to do what I
wanted to do.”
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After establishing herself as a very
capable player, Docherty looked forward to a
long and prosperous career. But it appeared
her goals would never be realized. Baldwin
High School did not have a soccer program for
girls, which meant that if she wanted to play,
she would have to try out for the boys’ team.
T hat should have been no problem.
After all, she had played on boys’ teams in
grade school and had proved she could hold
her own. But this was different. This was
high school. The boys were bigger, stronger,
and not as receptive to having a girl on their
team.
Indeed, she might never have played
another minute of soccer had it not been for
her older brother, who encouraged her to try
out for the high school team and not to worry
about what anyone might say. On the surface,
Hughie appeared to be genuinely concerned
about his sister, but Cathie knew her brother
had an ulterior motive and a devious plan.
“My brother’s friend, who was a very
good player, had decided not to play soccer for
some reason,” she says. “But Hughie thought
that if he could encourage his friend’s girl
friend to play, his friend would play, too. And
he thought that if I played she would play
because we were friends.”
Cathie took Hughie up on his offer and
persuaded his friend’s girlfriend to join the
team, but the plan ultimately fell through.
“She came out for a few days, but her boyCathie Docherty '91 blasts
a shot past an Otterbein
defender.

friend never did,” says Docherty. “So much
for Hughie’s plan.”
Cathie decided to stay with the team,
however, even after she met with a rather un
friendly greeting. “I remember walking up
over the hill to the first day of practice and
one of the players yelling, ‘Hughie Docherty,
w hat’s your sister doing here?’ Needless to
say, I didn’t feel welcome.”
If that initial greeting was cool, the
next few days would grow much colder. “The
guys wouldn’t pass me the ball in practice,”
she says. “It was obvious they didn’t want me
there. But when I finally had a chance to dem
onstrate that I had some skills, they opened
up a little bit. After the first game, everything
was fine; it was like having two dozen
brothers.”
Docherty overcame the obstacles and
became accepted by her male teammates. She
played on the boys’ junior varsity squad as a
sophomore and even saw some action in the
varsity games. “The coach usually put me in
for my brother,” says Docherty. “Hughie
would say, ‘C’mon coach, does she have to
come in for me?’ But, over all, he was pretty
good about the whole thing.”
Docherty would not have to be subject
ed to any more abuse after that first year.
Baldwin High School, like many other schools

The Lady Scots finished a dismal
1-13 that year, but Docherty
was not concerned about the past.
in the area, added a girls’ soccer program the
following year. As a junior, she led the team in
assists as Baldwin made it to the qualifying
round of the Western Pennsylvania Interscho
lastic Athletic Association play-offs. The
following year, she scored ten goals and again
led the time in assists and was named to the
WPIAL all-star team after leading her team to
the semi-finals of the tournament.
Now she had conquered all of the obsta
cles, and it was time to choose a college. She
applied to four schools — Allegheny, Mount
Union, Penn State and Wooster — but all
along she felt she would be going to Allegheny.
“I never thought much about going
anywhere else,” she says, “until I visited the
campus, that is. The coach didn’t seem to
have much time for me, so I decided to look
elsewhere.
“I liked Wooster’s campus and the fact
that everyone seemed so friendly,” she adds.
“I remember taking a tour of the campus, and
people just came up and started talking.”
Wooster had begun a varsity program
for women’s soccer the year before, and the
Lady Scots finished a dismal 1-13 that year.
But Docherty was not concerned about the
past. “I’m not even sure if I knew what the
team’s record was; I just decided that this was
the place for me.”
The first two games of her career were
uneventful, but when Jennifer Suomi '91 went
down with an injury in the second game of the
season, Docherty moved from center forward

FIELD
to striker and scored her first collegiate goal.”I
didn’t think much of it, but when I scored my
fourth goal, all of a sudden people started say
ing, ‘Hey! This woman can score,’ and that
really boosted my confidence.”
If that were not enough, a little friendly
competition between Docherty and fellow
first-year student Ian Banda added more in
centive. “Thoko, Ian’s cousin, bet me that I
could not score as many goals as Ian,” she
says. “I guess it wasn’t really a bet because
there was no wager, but it did kind of psyche
me up even though I really didn’t think I could
do it.”
Going into the final game of their first
season, Docherty trailed Banda by two goals,

STUDIES

but that led to her most impressive perform
ance of the season as she scored three goals to
take a one-goal lead. “I followed his totals
pretty closely, and I knew exactly where he
stood, but he scored one goal in his final game
and we finished in a tie.
“I was surprised I played as well as I
did as a freshman,” says Docherty. “I remem
ber wondering if I would even make the team
when the season started, but that first year
did a lot for me.”
The Lady Scots finished with a re
spectable 8-9-1 record in 1987, setting the stage
for this fall. Once again, it was Docherty who
helped her team reach another plateau. Woos
ter had won only eleven of forty-six games
since women’s soccer became a varsity sport

A Peaceful Person
by John F inn

atching Ian Banda ’91 play
soccer is a lot like watching
Baryshnikov with a ball.

W

When the sophomore for
ward dances over, around and sometimes on
top of the leather sphere, he looks as much
like an entertainer as an athlete. And, judging
from the reaction of Wooster soccer fans, who
demonstrate their delight with Banda’s ex
ploits by laughing as often as they cheer, the
two-time North Coast Athletic Conference Of
fensive Player of the Year was easily the most
Popular attraction on campus this fall.
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etnbers of the Wooster soccer team intent on a game
>n perfect soccer weather. Identifiable from I. to
° rynjar Wideroe ’91, Thoko Banda ’90, Jeff
anner ’9 p and s cott Parsons ’91.

A native of Blantyre, Malawi, Banda
came to Wooster in August 1987 with a soccer
vitae as impressive as anyone who ever kicked
a ball, or a can, for that matter. In fact, Banda
was one of the top players in Malawi. He had
been on teams that traveled throughout Afri
ca, regularly playing before crowds in excess
of 100,000.
But Banda came to Wooster strictly to
get an education. He had worked in a bank in
his homeland (when he wasn’t playing soccer,
that is) and had decided it was time to earn a
degree. He chose Wooster on the recommenda

in 1985. But Docherty, whose fifteen goals led
the team, helped the Lady Scots post a 9-6-2
record for their first winning season in
history.
“Cathie was frustrated because she
had such high expectations coming into the
season,” says Wooster head coach Jackie
Maibach. “She felt she should score every
time she got the ball, but she was often double
and triple teamed, and that created some new
obstacles for her.”
Obstacles? No problem for Cathie
Docherty. She has gotten used to confronting
— and overcoming — them. S2

tion of his cousin, Albert ’72, who played soc
cer for the Scots in the 1970 and '71 seasons.
Soccer was not a priority for Banda
when he arrived at Wooster. He had other,
more pressing concerns. In addition to adjust
ing to college life with his 500 or so class
mates, Banda faced the challenge of adapting
to a new country and a new culture. Such a
transition is always difficult, but for someone
who was as initially unsure of himself as
Banda, it was even more complex.
Banda eventually decided to play soccer
at Wooster not because of the competitive
challenge — after all, he had met or exceeded
just about all of his goals while playing in
Africa. He chose to play soccer because it was
the one thing he was familiar with, and it
brought him some comfort in a strange land.

He chose to play soccer
because it brought him some
comfort in a strange land.
“Playing soccer made things easier for me
here,” says the shy, soft-spoken Banda. “Most
of my closest friends were on the team, and
that helped.”
As a freshman, Banda played very well,
at least by Division III soccer standards. He
scored sixteen goals and added four assists to
lead the Scots to a respectable 11-6-1 record.
After that season, he was named Wooster’s
Most Valuable Offensive Player, All-NCAC
first team, NCAC Offensive Player of the Year
and third-team All-America.
This season, the Scots were expected
to fare even better as Banda moved to center
stage. Many felt Wooster could dethrone Ohio
Wesleyan, the defending NCAC Champions,
and return to the NCAA tournament. But
Banda, called the best soccer player in Ameri
ca by Scot head coach Bob Nye, would have to
show the way.
Banda lived up to all expectations. He
scored twenty-two goals and registered fortyeight points — both Wooster records. He also
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set a team record for shots with 144. But more
importantly, he led the Soots to an impressive
13-3-3 overall record and a 4-1-1 mark in the
NCAC.
And yet, Wooster failed to achieve its
two main objectives for 1988. A 2-1 loss to
Oberlin in the second-to-last game of the sea
son cost Wooster a share of the conference
championship (the Scots had battled Ohio
Wesleyan to a 0-0 tie earlier in the season) and
a chance to advance to the NCAA tournament.
Sadly, as outstanding as the season was, it
was a disappointment because the team did
not reach its goals
Banda was profoundly dissatisfied with
the results of the season. “My main objective
this season was to help Wooster get into the
play-offs,” he says. “We didn’t do it, and I feel
somewhat responsible.”
However, no one is blaming Ian Banda
for the Scots’ shortcomings this season. Nye
and his assistant coach, Paul McGinlay — not
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to mention Wooster’s soccer fans—were any
thing but disappointed with Banda’s
performance.
“Ian is a truly great soccer player;
probably the best we’ve had in my twenty-five
years as head soccer coach, and that includes
a lot of great players” says Nye, who collected
his 200th career victory this fall. “He can
score at will, and as our other players contin
ue to get used to his style of play, well, there is
no telling what he might do.”
Scot soccer fans seem to agree. They
turned out in record numbers to watch Banda
dazzle opponents with ball control skills that
might make even PelC envious. Part of the fun
in watching Banda with the ball is seeing
what he does to the defenders. His combina
tion of quickness and deception often sends
opposing players slipping, sliding and stum
bling in one direction while he gracefully
glides or gallops in another.
“I don’t consider myself entertaining,

and I don’t play to the crowd,” says Banda.
“It’s just that I always have two or three de
fenders on me all of the time, and that gets to
be frustrating. So I have to shake them loose.
Sometimes they fall down and look a little
silly, I guess.”
Needless to say, most defenders don’t
appreciate being embarrassed, and they often
come back to settle the score. “Players take
shots at me all the time,” says Banda who has
become used to being a marked man on the
field. “It’s nothing new. But it doesn’t work. I
don’t retaliate. I am a peaceful person. It is
useless to try to draw me into a confrontation.
I will not respond.
“There is a lot more pushing and shov
ing in American soccer, which I don’t like,”
adds Banda. “But this is still a great country.
Before I came here, all I knew about America
was what I saw in the movies, and it looked to
be a very violent society.
“But I don’t see things that way any
more. Everyone is very friendly here, always
willing to help. America — it is a great coun
try, a country that everyone at home would
like to see.”
Banda’s level of play is far ahead of
many of his teammates, and that has created
some problems. “My teammates are still try
ing to adjust to me, and I am still trying to ad
just to them,” he says. “I try to create scoring
opportunities, but many times, no one is
there. We have a lot of young players, and
there has been some confusion.”
Banda has been very careful not to
show up his teammates and was more con
cerned with setting up goals than scoring
them this season. “I had only four assists this

He was not aware that he
needed two goals to set a
single-season scoring record.
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Ian Banda '91 fires a shot over a diving BaldwinWallace goalkeeper. This shot just missed (almost a
rarity this season), striking the crossbar.
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season, and that is disappointing,” he says. “I
have tried to set things up for other players,
but we haven’t been able to connect.”
In fact, he was not even aware that he
needed two goals to set a single-season scoring
record until McGinlay told him just before the
final game of the year against Case Reserve.
“I really never thought about breaking the
record,” says Banda, “but when coach told me
about it, I decided to go out and score two
goals.”
It was as easy as that for this immense
ly talented athlete. But there is more to Ian
Banda than soccer even though the game has
been so much a part of his life. He is serious
and sincere and, despite his accomplishments
on the field and accolades from the media, re
mains modest, considerate and, as he says,
peaceful.
“I am not a selfish person,” he says. ‘‘I1
is not my nature to want to be the best there
ever was. I just enjoy playing the game.”
Ironically, Ian Banda may already be
the best there ever was, even if he doesn’t care
to be. O
,
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Weekend, please write to the Office of Alumni
Relations, The College of Wooster, Wooster,
Ohio 44691.

Alumni News

As the Snow Falls,
the Summer of ’89
Takes Shape

by Jeffrey Todd ’83

Homecoming ’88

coming and heard a presentation by Ted Wil
liams (chemistry). It’s not too soon to mark
your calendar for next year: Homecoming
1989, September 22-24. Plan now to attend!

he fall foliage, clear sunny skies and
slightly crisp air were almost too
perfect for Homecoming ’88 this
past October. More than 350 alumni
were on the College’s campus to renew their
Plans are underway for a fabulous
ties with each other and the College. Open
Alumni Weekend at Wooster June 8 -11,1989.
houses in various departments, the Alumni
This year classes of 1919, ’24, ’29, ’34, ’39, ’44,
Run, tours of Scheide Music Center, the Stu
'49, ’54, ’59, ’64, ’69, 74, 79 and '84 will be
dent Activities/Lowry Center Board reunion,
celebrating reunions on the campus. Represen
and the Scot Band Serenade engaged alumni
tatives from each of these classes have orga
interest throughout the day.
nized an array of reunion activities to enter
The Octoberfest, under the tent near
tain their classmates.
Lowry Center, featured bratwurst, sauer
In addition, a variety of general events
kraut, wunderbar cream puffs and a great
will complement the weekend, including a
view of the Scot Band leading the Homecom
Parade of Classes, the Annual Meeting of the
ing parade down Beall Avenue. Following the
Alumni Association, faculty lectures, the Sec
football game against Denison, alumni were
ond Alumni Art Invitational, and perform
honored at section and club receptions, and
ances by the Ohio Light Opera. Distinguished
there was the third annual Dinner Under the
Alumni Awards will be presented to Erie Mills
Tent. There was also a special gathering for
75, Lois Barr Cook ’45, Stephen Donaldson
the classes of the 1980s in Ichabod’s, attended
’68, and Robert Seely Laubach ’41 at a ceremo
hy more than 100 people. Throughout the
ny on Saturday morning. A special reunion for
weekend, the Alumni Board, the governing
the Wooster Chorus is also being planned.
body of the Alumni Association, met to advise
A brochure about the weekend will be
the College in the areas of admissions, alumni
sent to all reunion classes in March. If you are
activities, career development and placement,
not a member of a reunion class but would
development and public relations. The Black
like to receive a brochure about Alumni
Alumni Council also convened during Home

T

March to Wooster

Summer at Wooster would not be com
plete without the Alumni College. In the past
the Alumni College has explored such topics
as “Caring for the Human Species,” “Lessons
from the Past: The Worlds of 1886 and 1986,”
and “The Other Europe.” Last summer’s Col
lege, “A Look at the Presidency,” enjoyed the
whole-hearted participation of nearly 65 stu
dents. Faculty members and participants ex
plored White House economic policy, poverty
and the presidency, presidential assasinations,
and a comparison of presidents and prime
ministers. The group also attended perfor
mances by the Ohio Light Opera and the
Cleveland Orchestra.
The Summer of ’89 Alumni College,
June 11 -17 (immediately following Alumni
Weekend), will visit culture and society in Eu
rope at the end of the nineteenth century. As
always, the program will reflect Wooster’s lib
eral arts tradition: lectures will explore histo
ry, literature, art, and religious trends of the
time, and there will be particular attention
given to the music of the period through both
lectures and recitals. This aspect of the pro
gram will allow us to take full advantage of
the new Scheide Music Center’s beautiful and
munificent facilities.
Our “Summer of” students have re
marked every year that extracurricular activi-

QI
£Z
I
31
f- B
■
I
•>
-1
CDI
si
In the 1980s version of ancient tradition, finalists
react as the outstanding senior man, Dean Economus,
is announced during halftime of the homecoming foot
ball game. From I. to r.: Economus, Anne Hevener,
Greg Rumberg, Elizabeth Laverdiere, Sandeep Bhatia,
Colleen Banks, Rob Ladd, Katie Vierow, Brian John
ston, all ’89, and Lolly Copeland, carrying Economus’
plaque. Jessica Skolnikoff ’89, away at a field hockey
game, was voted outstanding senior woman.
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ties, including a variety of culinary extrava
ganzas, complement the pleasures of learning.
They will again this year.

Around the Country
Detroit/Ann Arbor
Alumni, parents, and friends from the
Detroit/Ann Arbor area met on a sunny Indi
an Summer day in September for a tailgate
party at Victory Park in Albion, Michigan, be
fore the Scots’ football game with Albion Col
lege. Following a buffet lunch, the group
walked across the street for an exciting after
noon of college football. Although the Scots
lost a narrow decision, the level of play kept
both the team and the fans in the game to the
end.
On November 30, Detroit/Ann Arbor
alumni met at the Clarion Hotel in Farmington Hills to hear Glenn Bucher, Dean of Facul
ty and Lincoln Professor of Religious Studies.
Following a highly caloric dessert reception,
Bucher shared some of his thoughts about the
College’s faculty and students and the
curriculum.

N E WS

wood Botanical Gardens. Following conversa
tion and snacks, Lee Limbird talked about the
celebration of the 40th anniversary of Inde
pendent Study at Wooster last April. Also on
hand to share some thoughts about the Col
lege was Wooster Trustee J. W. Pocock ’38.

Kansas City
David Enslen ’72 organized a reception
for alumni of the Kansas City area at the
Alameda Plaza Hotel in October. A1 Van Wie
’52 (physical education), who was in Kansas
City to attend a meeting of the NCAA, was the
special guest at the event.

San Francisco
The historic, Victorian Haas-Lilienthal
House was the site for a September San Fran
cisco area reception and program. Wooster
alumnus Larry Caldwell ’62, Professor of Po
litical Science at Occidental College and an ex
pert on the Soviet Union, was the featured
speaker for the event. Caldwell provided some
insights and opinions on the changes current
ly taking place within the Soviet Union.

Nashville
Tom Limbird ’69 and Lee Eberhardt
Limbird ’70, President of the Alumni Associa
tion, hosted a reception for alumni, parents
and friends of the Nashville area at Cheek-
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0" ’A fine Christmas!’ he said, smacking at the smoke
with a slipper." Richard Figge (German) gives Dylan
his due in a holiday reading of “A Child’s Christmas
in Wales" by Dylan Thomas for the Land o ’Scots.

Cleveland
Kenneth Plusquellec ’57, Dean of Stu
dents, was the special guest at the fall down
town Cleveland luncheon at AmenTrust in Oc
tober. Nearly 65 people heard Plusquellec
discuss the state of student life at Wooster. He
also engaged the group in a discussion of the
development of student life administration
over the last thirty years, leading to some
intriguing hypotheses about what it should be
like in the 1990s.

Philadelphia
An outstanding view of the Ben Frank
lin bridge provided a perfect backdrop when
seventy young alumni (1976-87) of the Philadelphia/Delaware Valley area met at the MeijiEn Japanese restaurant on October 27. While
enjoying hors d’oeuvres, local members of the
Board of Trustees informally updated alumni
on the College, answered questions and even
shared memories of IS.
In December before Wooster played
Haverford in men’s basketball at Haverford,
Alumni Trustee Susan Stranahan ’68 hosted a
pre-game buffet at her home for alumni, par
ents and friends. After a hearty meal, A1 Van
Wie talked informally with the group about
the NCAA and the state of intercollegiate ath
letics at Wooster and around the country. The
basketball team did not disappoint the enthu
siastic group of alumni as they crushed Haver
ford 107 - 50.

Northern New Jersey
Henry and Lolly Copeland were the
special guests at a reception in November held
at the Woman’s Club of Ridgewood organized
by Wooster Trustee Stewart Massey ’79 and
Megan Massey for the Northern New Jersey
area. President Copeland provided the group
with some of his thoughts about the current
state of the College.

New York City
Alumni Trustee Paul Kendall ’64 and
Sharon Rives hosted New York City alumni
for the fourth consecutive year. Following the
traditional Kendall/Rives spectacular gourmet
reception, President Henry Copeland shared a
few of his ideas about the future of the
College.

Jacksonville
Executive Director of Development
Grace Tompos met with alumni from the Jack
sonville area on November 1. The group
gathered for lunch at Patti’s Restaurant,
owned by Elizabeth Patti Watson ’53 and Wil
liam Patti ’51.
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Dan Winter (music), at the Bosendorfer, played
Brahms and Beethoven for the Land o' Scots in
November.
_
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Pittsburgh
On Saturday, November 12,1988, a
group of twenty-five Pittsburgh area alumni,
parents and friends met on the conference
floor of PPG for a one day colloquium based
on the first year seminar program titled
“Communities in Conflict.” The program was
led by a panel of .four faculty members, Beth
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The Band and Chorus on Tour
Once again, the acclaimed Scot Band
and Wooster Chorus will be on tour during
the College’s spring break, March 4 -19,1989
You will want to watch for notices of the
Band’s appearances in Orchard Lake and
Racine, Wisconsin; Arlington Hills, Illinois;
St. Paul and Minneapolis, Minnesota; Cedar
Rapids, Iowa; St. Louis, Missouri; and India
napolis, Indiana. The Chorus will be appear
ing in Bethel Park, Harrisburg and Philadel
phia, Pennsylvania, as well as Wilmington,
Delaware, and Westfield, New Jersey.
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The First-year Seminar Road Show’s travelling facul
ty, from I. to r.: Beth Irwin Lewis ’56 (art history),
Nancy Grace (English), Gordon Collins (psychology),
and Mike Morris (philosophy).

Irwin Lewis ’56 (art history), Gordon Collins
(psychology), Nancy Grace (English), and Mi
chael Morris (philosophy).
In December, young alumni of the
Pittsburgh area met for an after-work gather
ing at a well known downtown establishment
called Froggy’s. The room was filled with con
versation and laughter throughout the eve
ning. Several alumni attending the reception
were surprised to see people they had not
known were living in the Pittsburgh area.

Land o ’ Scots
The Land o’ Scots savored one of the
last days of Autumn on campus with tours of
Taylor Hall, Scovel Hall and Scheide Music
Center. They viewed the current exhibits at
The College of Wooster Art Museum, and con
cluded the afternoon by attending Daniel Win
ter’s (music) piano recital with a reception
following.
Over 130 alumni, parents and friends
enjoyed the opportunity on November 13 to
hear early works by Brahms and Beethoven.
Winter played on the College’s rare Bosendorfer piano, a gift of Mr. and Mrs. Evan E.
Davis ’57 of Oak Hill, Ohio.
Freedlander Theatre was filled to ca
pacity when the Land o’ Scots gathered De
cember 3 to celebrate the holiday season. A
brass quintette, composed of students at the
College, provided a festive welcome to the pro8fam. The Wooster Singers, under the direc
tion of John M. Russell (music), offered Christ
mas carols for the program while Richard
Digge (German) entertained the group with
holiday readings. To conclude the evening,
Henry and Lolly Copeland were hosts for a recePtion which gave everyone the opportunity
to linger comfortably and visit over warm,
sP'ced cider.

London
London? Yes, a group of alumni from
Europe did meet in London at The Goring
Hotel on November 26. Arrangements were
made by Walt Hopkins ’66, whose firm, Castle
Consultants, is based in London. Sara Patton
’67, Wooster’s Vice President for Development,
attended the meeting as did Raymond McCall
and David Moldstad (both of the English
department) who are on leave in London this
academic year.

Tampa
Nearly twenty-five alumni from the
Tampa area gathered for an informal lunch at
the Steak ‘n’ Ale restaurant on December 3.
Peter '81 and Anne Burke ’81 Morgan orga
nized the event. Everyone enjoyed the fellow
ship, and Anne and Peter were able to share
some current information about the College.

A wonderful group of more than 125
alumni, parents, and friends of the College
met at the Park Hyatt in Washington, D.C. on
December 3. The evening began with a yuletide reception fueled by whole roast turkey
and biscuits, fruit and cheese and egg nog and
holiday cookies. Of course, a party couldn’t
happen in the nation’s capital without some
political talk. Therefore, James Hodges (histo
ry) offered a light-hearted, deft, and insightful
talk entitled “Advice for George Bush: Ten
Rules of Presidential Leadership.”

Chicago
The Metropolitan Club on the sixtyseventh floor of the Sears Tower and a cloud
less evening provided a gorgeous, panoramic
view of Chicago for alumni attending the holi
day gathering on December 13. Nearly seven
ty-five alumni attended the event, which in
cluded a sumptuous hors d’ oeuvres and
dessert reception and James Hodges’ discus
sion of presidential leadership.
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The Student Alum ni Association's exhibition of pic
tures and text celebrating past homecomings offered a
miniature history of fashion and culture for current
students and homecoming alumni alike.
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NOTES

19 8 8
Alumni Association
Officers & Board
Members 1987-88
President: Lee Eberhardt Limbird 7 0
841 KendaE Drive, NashviBe, T N 37209
Past-President: Solomon Oliver, Jr. ’69
1644 Crest Road, Cleveland, OH 44121

C la ss o f 1 9 8 9
Margo Raudabaugh Broehl 7 0
900 Quinby Avenue, Wooster, OH 44691
Dale Hoak ’63**
209 Hempstead Road, Williamsburg, VA 23185
Margaret Stockdale McCoy '39*
Sherwood Oaks, 100 Norman Dr., Apt. 308
Mars, PA 16046
Mariam Siegfried McDonald ’37
25 Beechwood Trail, Poland, OH 44514
Duncan O. McKee ’53
15 Flagstone Place, Levittown, PA 19056
Susan Q. Stranahan '68*
145 Anton Road, Wynnewood, PA 19096
Joseph T. Williams 78**
614 15th Street N.E., Washington, DC 20002

C la ss o f 1 9 9 0
John O. Clay ’43*
2123 Pargoud Boulevard, Monroe, LA 71201
Gregory N. Hopkins 7 6
7930 Surrey Lane, Oakland, CA 94605
Robert Irvin ’43**
9455 Headland Road, Mentor, OH 44060
Paul L. Kendall ’64*
670 West End Ave., Apt. 3-D
New York, NY 10025
James F. Leckman ’69
125 Spring Glen Terrace, Hamden, CT 06517
Mary Neagoy '83
20 W est 83rd Street, Apt 2A, New York, NY 10024
Michele Payne ’85**
111 Appleton Street, Suite 2, Boston, MA 02116

C la ss o f 1 9 9 1
G. Terry Bard ’57
301 East M cPherson A ve., Findlay, OH 45804
Richard A . Bowers '82
5851 Morrowfield Avenue, #14
Pittsburgh, P A 15217
Patricia W orkman F oxx ’46*
1417 Carroll Brown Way
W est Chester, PA 19382
Jayne Ann Hart 7 6
1256 Kensington Road, M cLean, V A 22101
William A. Longbrake ’65*
939 18th A ve. East, Seattle, W A 98112
*Alumni Elected M em ber College Board
of T rustees
*‘ Appointed M em ber
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T hanks for gracing m y m ailbox with up
dates on your lives and those of our class
m ates. K eep it up!

Caty D eW alt just finished directing a
com m unity production of The Em peror’s N ew
Clothes in Pittsburgh, where sh e lives at 311
Barnes St. #1, Pittsburgh, P A 15221. She
reports that P hil W iese and A n ita H om ily
w ere married in Septem ber. Caty also ran into
Jennifer K ellam , who has m oved to H ouston
to work for Federal M ogul. Jennifer’s new ad
dress: 14141 Champions Dr. #72, H ouston, T X
77069.
Lynn N eal informed m e that along with
her and T im N icholson, Tim P eep les is at
Northern Arizona U and is studying English.
T im P eeples is married to Margaret B eebe ’87.
A n n e M cLean has recently m oved to Denver,
CO, to explore the wild W est. C ynthia B urris
is a geology graduate student at M ississippi
State in Starkville, M S.
On A ug. 6, 1988, Sh elly V oigt and Joe
T rum pey were married. A n n e M cLean, V icki
Clark, M ercy Garland, and B eck y Sturpe
participated in the wedding. In attendance
were: Lynn Neal, San dy D ettis, T racy Fore

m an, D aw n Lightel, D on el H artsw ick,
K en t M cNickle, Ida W illiam s, Caty
D eW alt, and J en n ifer Sm ith. Shelly is now a
grad student at M iami U . Address: 712 S.
Poplar #8, Oxford, OH 45056. Also studying at
Miami U in the student personnel program are
Barbara L ockley and D oug Crow ther. T h ey
can be found at 2325D Walden Glen Circle,
Cincinnati, OH 45231.

A lok e Raj Banerjee and Jennifer Sim 
m o n s are attending grad school at the U of
R ochester (1315 South A ve. #4, Rochester, NY
14620).
Laura T uenn erm an is a H agley Fellow,
working on an M .A . in history at the U of
Delaware. She would like n ew s about W ooster
folks. Address: 105 N . College A ve., 1st floor,
Newark, DE 19711.
W e all want mail, so here are more ad
dresses: Brian M cCreath, 129 St. Alphonsus
#1, Boston, M A 02120; T im L ew is, 4514
W estern A ve., Bethesda, M D 20816; Jane
H enderson, 3028 Harper St., Berkeley, CA
94704; D ean John ston , 351 Sherman A ve. #3,
Evanston, IL 60202; K evin M axw ell, 1314
Presidential Dr. #204, Columbus, OH 43212;
Sara P otier and T ika D avies, 248 Kelton St.,
Apt. #7, Brighton, M A 02134.
Congratulations and praise go to M am ie
S ofield for her leadership in m aking sure w e
had an ’88 Index. It looks wonderful and is full
of treasured m em ories w e can all share. M am ie
is studying law at Colorado U . Address: 1085
14th St. #1340, Boulder, CO 80302.
Correction of Fall notes: K athleen
S m y th e is working for W orldTeach in
K enya—not for the P eace Corps. She is teach
ing high school history and hom e econom ics
with limited resources and contradictory text
books. On a brighter note, she reports her en
gagem ent to John F anselow ’87 this summer.
H e is with the P eace Corps in the Cameroon.
Other P eace Corps news: I had a nice
letter from A n gela K eller, w ho is in Togo,
working in com m unity health education for
child survival. H er address is B .P. 178
Atakpam e, T ogo, W est Africa. She reports that
K aren Cook, a PCV in M orocco, can be

reached at 1 Rue Benzente, Rabat, M orocco,
North Africa. C athy C am pbell’s address is
B .P. 10537 N iam ey, Niger, W est Africa.
Angela reported that Carolyn Cunnin
gham and M ary H u esk e are doing temporary
w ork in and exploring Seattle (6711V2 21st
A ve. N .W ., Seattle, W A 98117). Sarah H eath
is teaching and coaching in Lakewood (1274
Bonnieview A ve., Lakewood, OH 44107).
E lisabeth B ow n e is a data coordinator in DC
(d o Earls, 5524 Callander Dr., Springfield, V A
22151).
Once again, I (Miatta) w as reminded
that either this is a small world, or W ooster is
everyw here. A t the end of September, I went
to Corvallis, hom e of O regon State. W hile at
tending a presentation there, I discovered that
T odd S tan sb erry (like myself) is serving as a
Volunteer in M ission for the Presbyterian
Church. H e is working at the Campus Ministry
there as a caretaker and also serves on various
com m ittees. W e shared both our excitem ent
about discovering new places and our concern
that our minds m ight turn to m ush without the
intellectual challenges like those that were built
into W ooster life. W e also m iss the W oo com 
munity of friends. It is nice to have a fellow
grad within an hour’s reach.
T odd told m e he had traveled cross
country in late sum m er with T om K eenan and
T ony Lathrop, who are now sharing an apart
m ent in Portland. T om is working in construc
tion, while T on y is still looking for work. Todd
said that N an C urtis is in Baltimore, M D,
working at an art gallery w here she chooses
fram es for art pieces.

D avid Cook says he “is having an eclec
tic adventure in the city of dream s.” David is
an assistant producer at F ox T V in N ew York
City.
Life in N ewport is becom ing routine for
your secretary, and m y church w ork is fun and
challenging. A s I sit (writing this) in the sun
with a coastal breeze, I am reminded of fall af
ternoons soaking up sun and nature atop
M cGaw or on the Quad while pretending to
study. Jerry W illiam s shared recently that he
is enjoying taking tim e to reflect on W ooster
and then contemplating how those experiences
fit into his present and future. May w e all take
tim e to do just that! And please share all this
with your classm ates. I trust you all will drop
m e a line with the happenings of W oo grad
life.
N ew s from your P eace Corps secretary,

Eric: K irsten A n derson is working on her
M .A. in communication disorders at Ohio State.

L isa V acca is working on the adm issions
staff of Notre Dam e College of Ohio in the
Cleveland area. N ick Y ou ng is on the admis
sions staff of W hayland A cadem y in Beaver
Dam, WI.
In Irving, T X , U n iver B uk hala is an as
sistant m anager for a local drug store.
W hile he anxiously waits to hear if he
has been accepted into the N avy’s officer train
ing program, Eric B ender is working in his
hom etown, Chagrin Falls.

Ravi M asih is a m edical student at
SU N Y Downstate Medical Center in Brooklyn,
NY.
P rash an t A ggarw al is an investm ent
banking analyst at Merrill Lynch W orld H ead
quarters in N ew York City.
M erle A ffon so is living and working in
Carmel, IN, and S tev e Stafford is studying
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oceanography at the U of California in San
D iego.

J en een M oretuzzo and W es John ston
are in law school at Case W estern Reserve.
Secretaries: M iatta W ilson, 3 2 5 N.E. 5th St.,
Newport, OR 97365; Eric G reene, P C V , Corps
D e L a Paix Americain, B.P. 10537, Niamey,
Niger, W. Africa.
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Through a cloud of congested sem i
delirium (thanks to a m assive October cold), I’ll
m ake an attem pt to pump out this segm en t of
the “W hat’s & W here’s ” of our class. I must
start off with the ever-patient A n toin e H ud
son , w h o—due to an error on m y housem ate’s
part—m issed inclusion in the last column. A n
toine writes from 825 T hom w ood Dr. #13,
T oledo, OH 43609, where he is studying m edi
cine at the Medical College of Ohio. Bob
J o n e s is in school there as w ell, also having
com pleted his first year. Antoine frequently
runs into W ooster folk in that area; m ost re
cently these included M ike Beven ’86, Nina
Eisenhow er '86, Mark Carlson ’84, S teve and
Susan Bainbridge C oss ’85s, Dionne O usley ’90,
P aresh Arora, and V ince Frazzini. Just what
Paresh and Vince are up to these days, A n
toine neglected to m ention. He did, however,
include a big congrats to John and Cindy
(Panos ’86) Papp on their July wedding and re
quested: “Papp—please w rite.” S o—there you
have it, John!
A lso in Ohio is Jeff M oore, who is
working in Cleveland as a consultant for Arthur
Andersen. W ooster seem s to keep calling Jeff
back, not only at H om ecom ing to converse
with the class officers on the steps of Kauke,
but also to the CD&P office w here he can be
found recruiting future grads for his employer.
If y o u ’re in the Cleveland area, call Jeff.
Leaving Ohio now and off to W est Afri
ca, B eth an y Y ou ng writes from Mauritania,
w here she is in the P eace Corps, w orking as a
Preventative health volunteer in a village on the
Senegal River. She w orks predominantly with
the w om en of the village, helping to m eet som e
basic health needs, while adjusting to the very
traditional cultural aspects of village life. Beth
any loves what sh e’s doing but would also love
to hear from those of us in other parts of the
world. Y ou can write to her at: Bethany
Young/PCV, B.P. 222, U .S . Corps de la Pane,
S/R U .S . Em bassy, Nouakchott, Mauritania,
W est Africa. A sk her how her dance instruc
tion is com ing along.
Another PCV, V ance R u ssell, writes
from Honduras, where his new address is A P
17, Catacamas, Olancho, Honduras, Central
America. V ance continues to enjoy working
with farmers in various facets of improving fish
culture practices. H e writes that the life of a
PCV som ew hat resem bles that of a manic
depressive; but h e ’s glad to report that the
Majority o f his experiences have been positive.
He is progressively becom ing fluent in Spanish
and is taking advantage of opportunities to do
som e local traveling, learning more about the
surrounding culture and history. I haven’t
figured out yet just where spontaneous Break
Dancing fits into all of this. Can you help e x 
plain that one, Vance? H e ’s keeping busy, hapPy, and safe—even in a country where people
°ften tend to take the law into their own
hands. H e would, I know, love som e mail.
Back to the States, to N ew Hampshire,
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where w e find M ark G arrett, slaving away at
Kimball Union Academ y. H e is teaching math
and com puter courses there as w ell as coaching
track and cross country. H e says N ew Hamp
shire is beautiful, and anyone he know s is invit
ed to visit! W rite to him at: P.O. B ox 334,
M eriden, NH 03770. A n dy G oldm an, w ho is
residing in the B ig Apple, can b e reached at
295 Central Park W est #14G, N ew York, NY
10024.
It w as rumored that M ike C ollin s w as
indeed roam ing som ew here on the cam pus dur
ing H om ecom ing. Although I never caught up
with him, I did a sufficient amount of sleuthing
to com e up with the following update: M ike is
working as the assistant golf professional at the
Riverm ont Country Club in Atlanta, GA. In ad
dition to instructing and merchandizing, he
spends his tim e generally catering to the whim s
of the m em bers—not to m ention their daugh
ters! Another H om ecom ing tidbit is that K aren
M elech and B ryan G illooly are engaged.
W edding plans are for O ctober ’89. A ll the b est
to both of them!
A fter being with H CF & Lois/GGK
(formerly Grey Advertising) for one year, Sean
B isceglia has been promoted to an account e x 
ecutive. H e would be glad to help students who
want to get into advertising. Contact him at
2200 M erchandise Mart, Chicago, IL 60654.

Jeff R eiter, a graduate student in p sy
chology at the College of William and Mary,
w rites that his IS experience at W ooster is
m aking the going a bit easier in grad school.
Sean T olen tin o, w ho transferred from
W ooster in 1985, would like to renew college
friendships. H e is a graduate student at John
Carroll U , working on his M .S. in chem istry.
Address: 3974 M eadowbrook Blvd., University
H ts., OH 44118.
N ow , the Presidential notes—
M cC racken/F em and ez that is, not
Dukakis/Bush. Both of our chief executives
have new addresses: Janet McCracken, 703
Richmond A ve., Silver Spring, M D 20910; John
Fernandez, 46 Newberry St., N ew ton, M A
02159. B e sure to write them with suggestions
you m ay have concerning our 5th reunion. It’s
never too early to begin planning, and you can
be sure it’s been on top of their list of priori
ties these past months! W e did have our annual
H om ecom ing Executive Council m eeting over
lunch at the lovely Pine T ree B am and decided
that yes, it’s true: w e did not recognize over
half of the faces on the cam pus this year. And
Patty Skidm ore ’86—where were you?
A closing thought: by the tim e this goes
to print w e ’ll be under a new presidential ad
ministration. And this tim e I’m not talking
M cCracken/Fem andez. Peace, then, to you all.
Secretary: L aura VanDale, 1 0 313 W atkins M ill
Dr., Gaithersburg, M D 20879.
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I ’m writing this on a beautiful fall day
(okay, it’s raining a little, but the leaves are
bright and colorful,, and the air is crisp and
clean), and I can’t help feeling sorry for those
o f you w ho have m oved where you can’t w it
n ess the changing seasons. A t least you poor
souls had four years in W ooster to enjoy the
b est season of the year.
A ndy T horp has m ade a major change
in his life; he is now a P eace Corps volunteer
in Zaire, working on an agricultural program.

H is address is: ISP Bakau, B .P. 130, Cyangugu, Rwanda.
Other international travelers are Carolyn
B ud inger Seam an and her husband, John ’84.
In M ay John graduated from Princeton T h eo 
logical Seminary, and in A ugust Carolyn quit
her job as a software engineer in Philadelphia.
In Septem ber, they left for Costa Rica to work
with a Protestant seminary there, helping to in
stall a library com puter system . In Novem ber,
they planned to travel throughout Central
Am erica and return to the States in tim e for
the holidays.
Speaking of Princeton T heological Sem i
nary students, Clay A llard is very happy to be
in his third year and is now searching for a
church to serve. H e explains: “T h is is known
as the ‘strange phone call’ stage, because the
Pastor Nom inating Com m ittee of the First
Presbyterian Church of A nyw here, U .S .A ., will
call up in the middle of dinner for a leisurely
get-to-know-you ch at.”
Clay reports that M ike B arnhill is off to
law school, having begun a political career in
Pittsburgh by being elected selectm an for his
district. Congratulations, Mike!

C onnie K ier received her m aster’s in
physical therapy from Beaver College in P enn
sylvania. She is looking for a job in Colorado
and would like to know if there are any alumni
there. Connie says she and several other biolo
g y majors would like to hear from T om Daly.
W rite to Connie at: 2763 Pineview , W estlake,
OH 44145.
C hris B each y is working on his Ph.D .
at Southwestern Louisiana U.
Bill T ow n sen d has b een nam ed Vice
President of the Lexington (KY) Advertising
Club.
T his spring and sum m er w itnessed
another rash of w eddings. D ebb y L ew is mar
ried Mark Koppelkam in Charleston, W V , on
April 9, 1988. K im Sh efferm an w as a m em 
ber of the wedding party. T h e happy couple
n ow lives in Burlington, V T , w here Debby
w orks in the developm ent office of V erm ont
Public Radio. H er husband is with the Verm ont
H ousing Finance A gency. Their address: 357
St. Paul #1, Burlington, V T 05401.
Last Decem ber, L eslie M arkow itz
m oved to Connecticut from W ashington state
(through mountains in blizzards, no less!) and in
June married her hom etown sw eetheart,
M ichael M astbaum . Carolyn M atth ew s and
A m y Sm ith '87 were in the wedding. Leslie is
a personnel consultant/corporate recruiter for a
multi-national corporation. H er husband is a
graduate student at the U o f Connecticut,
studying engineering geophysics. Leslie would
like to hear from Cheryl Jo T h om p son and
also from alumni w ho are searching for jobs in
N e w England. She will try to m atch you with
the right employer! W rite to Leslie at: 20 S u m 
m it St., W illimantic, CT 06226.
M any alumni and faculty attended the
w edding of Cindy P a n o s and John Papp ’87
on July 16, 1988. T am m y A llen and Liz Res e k w ere bridesmaids. Cindy is teaching high
school in Columbus, and John is in medical
school at Ohio State. T h ey live at: 8161 Run
ning F o x Rd. #1D, W orthington, OH 43235.
“A fter tw o years in the ‘real w orld,’ ”
w rites C ynthia B urns, “I’m now ready to
tackle m edical school.” She is a student at the
U of Connecticut School of M edicine.
A s Joann a M ills has just started the
joint m asters/Ph.D . program at C ase W estern
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R eserve U niversity School of Social Work, she
and W e s T aylor hope to stay at their current
residence in Cleveland H eights for the next
four years. W es, w ho is a family counselor in
the addictive disease unit at Laurelwood H ospi
tal in W illoughby, is working hard, but h e ’d
rather be fishing.

A t the National A cadem y of S ciences in
W ashington, DC, D avid Berrien is program
head of East European Affairs.

Alas, the n ew s w ell has run dry. If you
se e any fellow classm ates at holiday gatherings,
please send any interesting new s m y w ay.

Sarah S im m on s teaches U .S . and
U .S .S .R . history at a private high school in
W ashington, DC.

Secretary: P a tty Skidm ore, 7 0 7 Center St.,
A pt. 3, Ashland, O H 44805.

T om R eading is an account executive
for Rollins, Burdick, Hunter of Illinois, Inc. He
and his w ife, T racey, were married on June 25,
1988. T h ey reside in Naperville, IL.
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Jon ath an H uener has entered the Euro
pean history program at the U of Illinois. H e
loves it. W rite to Jon at 503 E. Clark St.,
Champaign, IL 61820.

W oosterites abounded at the w edding of

K atherine H opper and Barry Eisenberg, on
G reetings from the heartland. Do
worry—B e miserable.

S h elley San ders writes from Florida.
Shelley remains convinced there is a Great
B ook o f A nsw ers som ew here and would like
som eone to tell her w here it is. S h e’s hunting
for it now along the shores of Pensacola where
she has a full-time church m usic position and
an open door to any W oo folk heading thither
or just passing through. Give her the chance to
show off the Gulf Shores and write to her at
900 South E St., #156, Pensacola, FL 32501.
S te v e W indahl reports from N ew York.
Steve did not enjoy the b est of experiences in
Phoenix and has headed East to the R ye Coun
try Day School. Write to S teve at 21 Mendota
A ve., Rye, N Y 10580.
Jam ie H ask in s has m oved again. Jamie
is a bit longer of hair, m ore liberal of mind,
and more rebellious of nature, but he still
writes to his class secretary. H e hopes to hear
from you soon. Address: 32-17 37th St., Apt. 1,
Long Island City, N Y 11103.
D eborah Suciu is now serving as a
historic preservation specialist for the Bureau of
Historic Preservation of the Pennsylvania
Historical and M useum Commission. She is en 
joying her n ew job and is getting settled in PA .
Write to Debbie at 251 Boas St., 3E, Harris
burg, P A 17102.
Jud ith S k w iertz is now located in
greater Chicagoland. Judy is working as a
programmer for Comdisco. She would love to
hear from Chicago area alums. W rite to Judy
at 299 N . Dunton, Arlington H ts., IL 60004.
Drop Sarah M cGraw a line, especially
her EKO friends M argo, Susan, Lisa, Julia, as
w ell as Barb, Paul, Ian, Eric, and John. S h e’ll
even write back. Address: 13389 Madison
A ve., #10, Lakewood, OH 44107.

Sept. 25, 1988. H enry Hopper ’58, father of
the bride, performed the cerem ony. A lso in at
tendance w as A lison Sw ager Hopper '58,
m other of the bride, and her brothers, Warren
Swager, Jr. ’52 and Alan Sw ager ’57. Other
W oosterites included: A ngela A dam s, Chris

C ausey, Jori Ellis, M ike Frank, Laura D a
vis, A ngela H ubler, Mark Ferguson ’83, and
Bill St. John ’83.
Barry works for Public Broadcasting
Service, and Katie w orks at the H irshhom
M useum and Sculpture Garden. T h ey can be
reached at: 12205 A cadem y W ay, #8, Rock
ville, M D 20852.
A s for your faithful secretary, I am just
a heartbeat aw ay from graduation and a fulfill
ing career. W rite to m e—today!
Secretary: John W ilkinson, 5 5 5 5 S. Woodlaum
A ve., Chicago, IL 60637.
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A w ise m an once said: “W herever you
are in life—there you ’ll b e!” L et’s again spend
som e tim e together seein g where our fellow
classm ates are in life.
A s of Sept. 25, 1988, Carol P earson
has been serving as a m edia associate for the
National A cadem y of Science in W ashington,
DC. Since arriving in W ashington, she has also
becom e involved with the DC Science Writers
Association. Carol writes that “it’s great to feel
a part of such an outstanding group. Reporters
from the N ew York Tim es and the Washington
P ost have becom e m y colleagues and, even
better, m y friends!” Drop Carol a line at 3715

T am ula D rum m returned to the U .S.
after six m onths of teaching in Taiwan and two
m onths of traveling. Four m onths later, she
w as offered a job in mainland China, working
both as a language instructor and as an assis
tant in a program for Am erican students study
ing Chinese at the Dalian Foreign Languages
Institute. She is living in a beautiful port city in
northeastern China. W rite to Tam ula at: Nor
mal Department, Dalian Foreign Languages In
stitute, Dalian, Liaoning Province, P eople’s
Republic of China.
Lauren Sm ith has com pleted recruit
training at the Marine Corps Recruit Depot,
Parris Island, SC.
M ark H erzberg w as sworn in as an
officer in the United States Foreign Service.
H e is attending the Foreign Service Institute in
Rosslyn, V A , before leaving for his assignm ent
in Kuwait.
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The wedding of Jill Currie '84 and David Reeves.
(I. to r.) Bobbi Coluni ’8 4, Michael Pyle, Jill Currie
Reeves 84, Cheryl Lower 84, Tom Truss 83.

Livingston St. N .W ., W ashington, DC 20015,
for the latest scoop.
And speaking of friends, it seem s as
though there w as quite a gathering this N ew
Y ear’s E ve in the windy city. T h ose believed to
have been bringing in the N ew Year with style
included Carol Pearson, Kim ’85 and Sarah
M ortensen P atton, P aula Youngberg, Bill
’85 and P at Y oungberg A ndrew , L isa Terrett, S tev e and Sarah Purdum Ehrlich, and
Jan et S chellh ase. W e’ll be looking for further
details in the next issue!
Life seem s to be treating R u ss W hite
well! Both he and his w ife, Mimi (Richmond
’82), have recently m oved from Iowa City, LA,
to Cleveland, w here R uss has b een accepted as
an actor in the Cleveland Play H ouse N ew In
tern Lab Company. Mimi is working for the
Play H ouse in an art outreach program. A t
press time, R uss w as in his third year of
graduate work at the U of Iowa, working
towards his M .F .A . in acting while Mimi w as
working in an arts outreach office, after com 
pleting her M .F .A . in directing. R uss writes:
“I’ve really benefitted from the training here
and have especially enjoyed working on new
plays b om in the writer’s workshop. Last sum 
mer, I kept busy acting in the Joe Orton F es
tival as part o f the University T h eatre’s
sum m er company. A couple of favorite parts
were Sgt. M atch in W hat the B utler Saw and
Caufield in Funeral Games. Currently, I’m the
fight captain for Jam es F inney’s (’75) [assistant
professor of theatre at the U of Iowa] stage
combat class. I really love stage combat, in
cluding rapier, dagger, and hand-to-hand com 
bat. I’m still recovering from a shoulder
dislocation I suffered in January, but I’m hop
ing to be able to certify as a combatant in the
National Society o f Fight Directors. I’v e had
the opportunity to teach combat, acting, and
voice and have thoroughly enjoyed it!”
Russ also has new s that Jeff R ider was
married in January. Jeff m et his w ife while at
tending Yale Divinity School, where they both
graduated. H e has been appointed associate
m inister of the Congregational Church in N ew
Canaan, CT. Before his appointment, he served
as a consultant to the Senior H igh Youth
Group of that church and had accompanied the
group on tw o m ission trips to Puerto Rico.
A lso announcing a marriage is Jennifer
H aim s. Jennifer w as w ed last year on Jan. 9
to Tim othy O ’Neill. T h ose in attendance includ-
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ed T odd '83 and J a n T u r le y B u m s , K a th 
le e n B le ie r M cQ u a te, C arol W a lk e r , D e n ise
S h o r t, and B e th N o v a k W iggall. If you ’d like
to drop Jennifer a line to see how sh e’s doing,
you can do so by writing to 30 Highbrook Rd.,
Norwalk, C T 06851. Y es, Carol Walker, that
m eans you!
J ill C u rrie married David R eeves on
A ug. 13, 1988, in Latrobe, PA . C h ery l L o w e r
and T om T russ '83 participated in the service.
In attendance were B o b b i C o lu n i and Michael
Pyle, an assistant swim coach at W ooster
(1983-85). For those of you interested in the
whereabouts of Cheryl Lower, you can reach
her at P.O. Box 367, Springville, U T 84663.
D a n n y D iP a s q u a le would like to say
“hello” to the boys of Fifth Section. Since
graduating from W ooster, Danny has been very
busy as a probation officer for Summ it County
courts, a sports editor for the Sum m it
Metropolitan M agazine, and an assistant head
coach for the Cuyahoga Falls H igh School so c
cer team, which finished 18-2-1 this past year.
Danny would like to thank all the D elts who
attended his wedding in Oct., 1987. “Marriage
is great,” he reports.
A n n e P o u r r e a u has decided that she is
“ready for a new life.” Life in Paris had b e
com e a nightmare (bombs, nasty weather, ob
noxious people, etc.). In search of a more
peaceful life, she and her fiance, Jean-Pierre,
decided to m ove to M arseilles. It is there that
they have started their own business, creating
ceramics. For m ore details write to 64 Rue
Senac, 13001 M arseilles, France.
L a u r a S h e e t s is working on a M .F.A .
at SU N Y Stonybrook in theater. She says, “I
ow e everyone letters. Anyone w ho would like
for m e to ow e him or her a letter is w elcom e
to write. I’d love to hear.” Address: 33 Clark
St., Port Jefferson Station, N Y 11776.
D a v id U lfe ld e r would like to hear from
W ooster people living near Boston. H is ad
dress: 31 Grant A ve., Belm ont, M A 02178.
M o lly M cQ u igg is enjoying her OB/GYN
residency at U niversity of Chicago Hospitals,
delivering lots of babies. She says “hello” to
J a n e t S c h e llh a s e , S u e J o n e s A in s w o r th ,
S u e L ig g ett F u c h s , and B e c k y A tk in s o n .
A s a final note, I happened upon a few
friendly faces at W ooster this fall and would
like to report on their status. K e v in N a h ig ia n
is in his third year of medical school in
W ashington, DC; B o b L a M o n te is in his sec
ond year of m edical school in Columbus; K en
D ix o n is working as a project manager in
Shaker Heights; G ra n t M cC ork h ill is practic
ing law in Chicago, IL; S c o t D a rlin g is work
ing for a newspaper and causing trouble in
Salem.
OK, that’s w here som e of our classm ates
are in the journey of life—how about you?
Secretary: B e n L eV an. 5 8 Sunnyside Dr., North
Chili, N Y 14514.
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W hile W ooster w as celebrating reunions
tins past June, A n n e tte W ir e W illia m s and
Steve W illiams ’84 were having a celebration of
fheir ow n —they w ere married on June 12.
Steve is working as a paralegal for Day Law
Corporation and contem plating law school. A n
nette is a paratransit program developer for
San Francisco Municipal Railway, working to
■ncrease transportation for the disabled and

The wedding of Annette Wire '83 and Steve Wil
liams 84. (track to front, I. to r.) Ned Atwater '83,
Tim Brokaw 84, Ted Silverman 87, Barrin Quinn
'82, Peter Green '83, Jim Delang 85, Mike Rendina
81, Mark McGorray 83, Joe Famham '83, Liddy
Williams 81, K.C. Flynn 84, Eric Craig 85, Dave
Sturtevant 80, Dave Unsworth 81, Todd Shepard
86, Hugh Slesinger 86, Michael McCormack 80,
Andy Halstead 84, Dave Smith 82, Jay Baker 80,

Karen Coen ’8 4, Ken Dixon 84, Diane Langley 82,
Dawn Riley 83, Wendy Stauffer 84, Chuck Allan
81, Glassell Smalley 80, Marlea Tallon Allan '82,
Sheila Russell 85, Dawn Krause 82, Sarah Levy
Mawhinney 84, Adrienne Day 86, Steve Williams
84, Annette Wire Williams 83, Randall Homer
85, Rob Wheatcroft 81, and Charlie Churchill '84.
Not pictured: Park Espenschade 8 6 and Alice Clark
Bewley '50.

elderly San Franciscans. She writes: “I would
love to hear from the old freshm an Troyer
gang! Drop us a line!” Address: 2204 Lake
Shore A ve., #9, Oakland, CA 94606.

U A B , serving as director of intramural and
recreational sports. Contact him at 2009 Hartw ood Lane, #82, Birmingham, A L 35216.

L ib b y B la c k has gotten a “real job”
after com pleting her M .Ed. at Harvard. Libby
is teaching the wonderful world of m athem atics
at W ellesley H igh School (MA) to seniors and
freshm en and is also the freshm en advisor.
A ren’t teenagers great?!
E d ith M cG an d y is back in the college
atmosphere, working as an assistant to the
dean and provost of Boston U . She is also pur
suing her second m aster’s —this tim e in higher
education.
T h e n ew chaplain and director of church
relations at Adrian College is K r iste n L e slie .
Previously, she w as associate minister at W estlake United M ethodist Church in W estlake.
In the sum m er of 1988, G u y W ils o n
received his M .S. in geosciences from North
east Louisiana U .
C y n th ia D u r a n d has b een a special edu
cation teacher in O sw ego Middle School in
N ew York for four years. She writes: “T h e
winters are cold, but the cross-country skiing is
great.” She m isses her W ooster friends and
would like to hear from them. Address: 221 E.
11th, O sw ego, N Y 13126.
G reg g B r e lsfo r d received his Ph.D. in
chem istry from Duke U in May, 1988.
Thanks to J e n n ife r S a lie r s, who has ac
cepted the call to be co-secretary for our class.
Secretaries: L is a b e th B e a tty , 1 1 7 8 Foxhound
Ct., McLean, V A 22101; J e n n ife r S a liers, 3 0 7
Monroe St., Philadelphia, P A 19147.
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A n d y M a rsch has been named A cting
Assistant Dean for Student Affairs at the U of
Alabama at Birmingham. Since receiving his
M .A. from Miami U in 1983, h e’s been at

In Oct., G ary A d k in s w as on cam pus to
speak at the Black Studies seminar. Gary is a
legislative analyst, working in W ashington, DC.
T o m M cC om b is practicing law in Fort
Collins, CO, and lives in a house 400 feet from
w here he w ent to high school. W hen not en
gaged with legal matters, he spends his time
w atching the D enver Broncos beat the
Cleveland Browns in various championship
gam es. Y ou can give him grief at: 215 W est
Oak, Suite 602, Ft. Collins, CO 80521.
W hen J e n n ie P a r r ish and John R akos
were married on Sept. 19, 1987, in Madison,
NJ, tw o of her bridesmaids were A lis o n A m o s
M u ller and Prisca Harmison ’83. C a ro ly n S e l
b y and P a m W e ile r also attended the w ed 
ding. Jennie and John honeym ooned in Europe
and n ow live in N ew Jersey. In Novem ber,
Jennie accepted a position with Silver, Burdett
& Ginn, Inc. in M orristown, NJ, w here sh e is
an associate editor in the social studies de
partment.
Congratulations to L e e M errill H a p n er,
w h o performed the role of Gretel in H ansel and
Gretel with the H ouston Grand Opera Company
from N ov. 29 to D ec. 23, 1988.
K a th a r in e B lo o d D u k e has joined
Drucilla Handy Co., m arketing public relations
firm, as an account executive in Chicago, IL.
During the past three years, Katharine reported
for the features and business sections of d ie
Winston-Salem Journal in North Carolina, and
previously, she worked at the Chicago bureau
of Forbes m agazine as a reporter/researcher.
H a ls e y W h itn e y , w ho received his
M .B .A . from R ensselaer Polytechnic Institute
in 1987, is a m erger and acquisition research
m anager for Sterling Drilling & Production
Company in Connecticut.
Secretaries: B a r b B ro w n , 2 5 5 2 Moorman, Apt.
1, Cincinnati, O H 45206; M o rris R o b in so n ,
1844 Lakeview Dr., Cleveland, O H 44112.
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19 8 1
W ho would have predicted back in June,
1981, that the lives of 99 percent of our class
would b e so blase that no one would have any
thing to write to their class secretaries? I
(Barb) w ish I’d put m oney on that one! I do
have a few good tidbits to pass along from the
one percent:

Joh n K. D obbs married Janet A lexy on
N ov. 5, 1988, in Bethlehem , PA . W ooster
alum s w ho were able to attend the historic
even t included: K arl R osengren, John M etz
’82, Dave Boothe ’83, and your secretary, Barb.
John and Janet are living at: 442 Third St.,
Carlstadt, NJ 07072.
Cathy Crawford has finally left the
heartland of Ohio and has relocated in beantow n. Cathy is associate director of admissions
for the M .B .A . program at Sim m ons College,
while pursuing her M .B .A . part-time. (Of
course, the real reason she m oved to Boston
w a s because she heard that they grow better
popcorn up north!)
G retchen Jahrling has m oved to 1186
H ope St., #E, Stamford, CT 06907. She would
like to hear from W ooster friends.
A fter living in Plym outh, M A , for three
years, B rian W adm an and his family have
m oved back to his hom etown in Greenfield,
M A. H e has started his optom etry practice
there. H e and his w ife, Danette, have one son,
Addison. Brian would like to hear from Jim

Edick.
From Germantown, M D, Scott Eisentro u t and M argy H ow es write: “N ow w e are
both ‘m asters of our trades’ since M argy com 
pleted her M .A. in college student personnel at
Bow ling Green State U .” T h ey “love hobnob
bing with politicos in D C ,” where Scott con
tinues as zone m anager w ith Ford Motor
Company, and M argy coordinates the Career
Services Center at M ount V em on College, a
w om en ’s college. T h ey get together often with
Barb and Chip H om eier, T erree H aidet,
A nne Jorgensen ’84, Vicki Tsiliopoulos ’83, and
Larry and M arty Miller Duvall ’82s.
A s for m e, I had thought that a sem ester
of French at W ooster would leave m e wellprepared to navigate m y w ay through France
this past fall with Cindy Kershner '82. Alas,
much to m y chagrin, I discovered that, after
cram m ing for exam s, one retains next to noth
ing. Cindy and I found this out soon after our
arrival w hen w e couldn’t find our w ay out of
the airport. N eedless to say, things got worse
w hen w e tried to order food in restaurants.
Thinner but wiser, I now advocate going any
w here outside of on e’s hom etown with a Berlitz
book glued to one’s hip at all tim es.
W ell, enough about me!! If you all don’t
want to hear more about m y exploits, write in
and help fill the column!
Secretaries: Nan Fausnaugh, 1435 E ast Marbury, W est Covina, CA 91791; Barbara Shelli,
9 0 0 P alm er R d , #9H, Bronxville, N Y 10708.

19 8 0
S u san D odd w as married to Barry
Kenstler on July 9, 1988. Susan is em ployed at
Hoffmann-LaRoche, a pharmaceutical com pany
in Nutley, NJ. Barry is a computer programmer
at an insurance company. Their n ew address:
68 Jefferson St., Belleville, NJ 07109.
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B etsy B row ning has recently relocated
from Florida to the Hartford, CT, area with
Travelers Insurance, working in m arketing for
the agency automation department. She would
love to hear from W ooster alum s living in the
area. She m ay be reached at 1213 Main St.,
Glastonbury, C T 06033.
N an cy S tev en so n D w yer has been
promoted to regional sales training m anager for
Crum & Forster Personal Insurance and relo
cated to Durham, NC.
M argaret M acK ellar, who graduated
with honors as a dental hygienist in May, 1988,
is enjoying working for a dentist in Rochester,
NY.
Secretary: S am Steim el, 101 South Clay St.,
Millersburg, O H 44654.

19 7 9
A fter attending the N avy’s Department
H ead School in Newport, RI, for six m onths,
Lt. Jen n ifer R eed will be assigned to a ship,
probably on the East Coast.
Catherine Grace, the fourth child of Ray
’78 and C ynthia M eister B uies, w as bom on
July 23, 1988. T h ey write: “W e ’re both busy
restoring a 60-year-old house and enjoying R e
becca, David, Elizabeth, and Catherine.” Since
Jan., 1987, Ray has been a partner in the law
firm of Day, Ketterer, Raley, Wright & Rybolt
in Canton.

B e tsy Clark has been appointed V ice
President, Securities Counsel by M etric Part
ners in Foster City, CA. She received her J.D.
from the U of W isconsin Law School.
D avid P ittenger, w ho teaches at the U
of Georgia, has received his Ph.D. in psycholo
g y from that school. Last year, he received the
Early Career Award for T eaching from the
Am erican Psychological Association. He credits
W ooster for “having provided m e with an out
standing m odel for scholarship and education.”
H is wife, Denise, is a middle school teacher of
English. T h e Pittengers have tw o children:
R ebbecca Millington, b om in 1981, and A lex 
ander M oore, b om in 1987. H e sends best
w ish es to the class.
Secretaries: P at Stocker, 37441 Grove Ave.,
Apt. 302, Willoughby, O H 44094; L isa Carter
Sherrock, 3 5 0 0 Colonial Dr., Springfield, O H
45504.

19 7 8
Your secretary (Bill) had a nice chat with
G en e Jackson . Gene and his w ife, Deb, have
tw o children and live at: 7185 Lundy Lane,
Centerburg, OH 43011. Gene reports that they
frequently se e D ave and S u e F oster Buchan,
w ho live in Dublin. T h e Jacksons and Buchans
urge all their W ooster friends to visit them and
to k eep posted for a spring barbecue party at
G en e’s house.
I also received a visit from Alice and
K elly Doup ’80. K elly lives in Kenner, LA, and
now works for Cooper Industries in N ew
Orleans, LA.

V icki W eiss has m oved from Portland,
OR, to Los A ngeles, CA. Send us your new
address, Vicki.
H erb W illiam son is a human resources
representative for Pacific Gas and Electric

Company in California. H e would like to hear
from W ooster friends: 850 Meridian W ay #38,
San Jose, CA 95126.

T im M eyer, his spouse, Lydia, and son,
M atthew, live in Grand H aven, MI, w here Tim
ow ns and m anages a bicycle shop. T im also
prom otes and directs the Centurion Centertown
Criterium bike race in Grand Haven.
J a m es P lew s-O gan writes that he re
cently began working at the Harvard Com mu
nity Health Plan in Medford, M A , and is
finishing a degree in public health at Boston U .
N ew s w a s also received from Chuck
W olff. Chuck and his spouse, Alicia, reside in
Longwood, FL, w here Chuck works as a com 
puter programmer for A T & T . Their daughter,
Jessica A lonso W olff, w as b o m on Aug. 17,
1988. Chuck and Alicia would enjoy having
their W ooster friends visit them in Florida.

K en W ehm eyer is a staff scientist, per
forming chem ical research for Miami Valley
Labs (Procter & Gamble) in Cincinnati. He and
spouse Sandra have tw o children, Collin and
Evan.
A rt H offm an w ants to hear from
W ooster friends: 3580 Cass Elizabeth Rd., P on
tiac, MI 48054. H e is a teacher and coach at
Detroit Country Day School in Birmingham.
In October, John Gill and his wife,
Miki, m oved to Japan w here John will continue
to work for Irving Trust Company. H e is assis
tant vice president, foreign investm ents di
vision.
A s of July, 1988, Lynn M cElree Portz
and her husband, Doug, have b een co-pastors
of Deerhurst Presbyterian Church in Buffalo,
NY. T h ey are graduates of Princeton T heologi
cal Seminary. T h e couple has tw o children:
Bethany and Benjamin.

T om C ashm an, associate vice president
for developm ent and alumni relations at Boston
U , also has the title of counsel to the president
for strategic planning and communications.
Secretaries: W ilford H. Stone, c/o Lynch, Dal
las, Sm ith & Harman, P.O. Box 2457, 5 2 6 Sec
ond Ave. S.E., Cedar Rapids, LA 52406; Cathy
M cD ow ell M acLean, 4581 Bentley Place,
Duluth, G A 30136.

19 7 7
B ruce S h aw married Susan K essler on
March 19, 1988, at T em ple Beth El in Bir
m ingham, MI. W ooster friends and their
spouses present at the wedding were: David
Shaw ’79 (best man) and his w ife, Margot;
B ecky and Jim C aruso (member of wedding
party); Barb and Ed Gilliss; D ave R ob erts
and Merryn Offleck; E rnie and Sue (Murphy
’78) Fischer; John and Polly (Armington ’78)
W ise; Diane and Sam Sisodia.
Since publication of the Fall issue, Gino
D eS alvatore has moved from T ex a s to Rut
land, V T , w here he is director of a residential
treatm ent facility for emotionally disturbed
children.
From Fairfax, V A , G inny Sugden
writes: “I finally m ade m y thoughts a reality
and relocated South, closer to m y family and
further away from the sn ow .” She is a service
coordinator for Upjohn Healthcare Services in
Reston, V A . Ginny would w elcom e visits from
W oosterites.

L oren H in fz writes that he is still teach
ing biology, chem istry, and physics at a rural
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A Picture’s Worth
A Thousand Words

public high school in North Carolina. Last sum
mer, he worked as a translator for TECNICA
in Nicaragua. He hopes for peace in 1989.
Secretaries: Susan L undal 2 4 8 5 5 Woodridge
Dr., A pt. 69306, Farmington Hills, M I 48331;
Carole Lehman Valliere, 10 R adcliff Rd.,
Beverly, M A 01915; Alice Taylor Shupe,
1 8 0 3 Manchester, Ypsilanti, M I 48198.

1 9

by Paula S. Cochran ’76

7 6

After receiving an M.B.A. from Indiana
U in May, 1988, Sherry Black took a position
with the Kimberly Clark Corporation. After
spending six months in sales training in Port
land, OR, Sherry moved to Neenah, WI, the
headquarters of the consumer products division,
to work in the marketing department. She is
designing advertising and promotional programs
for national consumer brands.
Mark High, who specializes in corporate
and securities work, was made a partner of
Dickinson, Wright, Moon, Van Dusen & Free
man, a firm based in Detroit, MI, in Jan.,
1988. Two years ago, he bought a home in
Grosse Pointe, MI, where he lives with his cat,
Hawkeye. He sees K.C. and Beth Bailey Jen
sen and their four children regularly.
Bill Milheim recently completed his
Ph.D. in education from Kent State U, focusing
on educational technology. Next year, he will
be working on a postdoctoral fellowship, also at
Kent State. His address: 6651 Edgemoor, So
lon, OH 44242.
On Sept. 18, 1988, Molly Magee mar
ried Jon Greenwood in Altoona, PA. Alumni
present at the wedding were: Tim Magee 73,
Elaine Mulligan Logan 75, Jill Wahlgren
Henley, Susan Scheffler, Nancy Lewis
deJong, and Jayne Hart.
Secretary: Mary Robertson, 3 3 Wellesley,
Pleasant Ridge, M I 48069.

1 9
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7 5

Edw ard Snyder teaches English at Min
ster High School in Minster. He and his wife,
Laura, live in Fort Recovery and have a son
and a daughter.
Jenny Deer sends greetings to all her
friends. Self-employed, Jenny manages rental
Property in Ohio and Florida. She, her hus
band, Paul Lyons, and her son, Ryan Boyle,
live in Springfield.
After eight years of sales and marketing
experience in the medical products industry,
Kevin Reilly has joined Angeion Corporation
as director of marketing for the Minneapolisbased medical products company. He and his
w>fe, Denise (Ducharme), have two children.
Jim Finney, who teaches in the theater
department of the U of Iowa, has earned his
Ph.D. from Northwestern U.
In Sept., 1988, Jam es and Helen (Ellis
76) Becker moved to Sandy, UT, where Jim
Joined Zions First National Bank as vice presi
dent and documentation attorney. They write:
We’re minutes from Snowbird Ski Resort.
Would love to hear from Western Woosterites
and anyone else passing by the Salt Lake City
area.” Address: 1135 East Promontory Way,
°304, Sandy, UT 84070.
Secretary: A ndrea Steenburg, 1 2 1 1 6 GreensP nn g Ave., Owings M ills, M D 21117.

&\

1
g
02I

i0-I|
Paula Cochran with student clinician and client.

What could a teacher or clinician do
with instant access to 50,000 pictures?
My students and I have been asking
ourselves this question lately, but you may
wonder what made us think of it in the first
place. Until recently such a question wasn’t
likely because large numbers of pictures
weren’t readily available—imagine looking
through 1,000 slide trays or 500 books for
exactly the right pictures. And then imagine
moving them from clinic to clinic or class
room to classroom.
New technology has made it possible
to put about 50,000 single slides or the
equivalent in action video on a single optical
disc. The technology is similar to that used
for music compact discs, except that video
discs contain pictures as well as sound. Us
ing a computer to control the disc player,
we can name individual slides as we wish
and see a specific picture on the screen at
the press of a key or the click of a mouse.
The students working with me are
preparing to become speech-language pathol
ogists. They serve children and adults who
have a wide variety of speech and language
problems; i.e., preschoolers whose speech
and language skills are delayed, or adults
whose speech and language skills have been
impaired as the result of a stroke.
As might be expected, speech-lan
guage pathologists often use pictures in the
process of helping people leam to communi
cate more effectively. Video disc technology
may drastically change the quantity and
quality of visual materials that are routinely
available for a therapy session. Instead of
carrying around the typical card file of 250
pictures, a clinician could carry around thou
sands of pictures with sound effects on a

disc the size of a phonograph record. But
will having easy access to this much materi
al make a positive difference in what
speech-language pathologists accomplish
with their clients?
The formal data isn’t in yet. The
preschoolers with whom we have used video
disc pictures, so far, have been captivated—
to them it appears that they have TV under
their control for a change, and they like tell
ing us what they want to see next. By using
a disc with lots of animal photos on it, we
can pretend we are visiting a zoo. With a
child who is working on saying “g” and “k ”
sounds, we might look at animals such as
monkeys, tigers, gorillas, kangaroos, and
camels. With another child, the emphasis
might be on words that tell about actions,
and we would watch and talk about actual
examples of animals running, jumping, eat
ing, chasing, flying, and sleeping.
Our first question is leading us to
many more: what pictures, sounds, and
video sequences would be ideal to have on a
disc for people who have special learning
needs? What skills will professionals need in
order to take advantage of this and future
technology? We have some clues about
these questions, but for now our attention is
focussed on the first question we asked. It
seems that 50,000 pictures can generate
thousands of ideas.
Dr. Cochran is an assistant professor in
communication disorders at Northeast Missouri
State U. She currently serves as the chair of
the committee on educational technology o f the
American Speech-Language-Hearing Associa
tion, and vice president o f Computer Users in
Speech and Hearing.
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Confessions of a
PR Woman

19 7 4
A fter a fire consum ed their Arizona
hom e in 1986, S u s a n R a n so m C o llin s and
her family decided to m ove to Greensboro, NC,
near her relatives. H er brother, J. Lawrence
Ransom ’69, is a neonatologist in Greensboro,
and her sister lives there, too. A n R.N., Susan
is on the staff of W esley Long Community
Hospital in Greensboro and plans to enter a
m aster’s in nursing program this year. She and
her husband, Frank, have two sons.

by G ail M erry 7 5
I have often heard stories of people
who, at the tender age of six or 10, decided
on their career and carefully pursued it. I
had no such childhood revelations. I would
have been pleased to have had a small clue,
not to mention a revelation, but this state of
ambiguity continued long into adulthood.
Looking for revelations, or even clues,
I talked with career counselors at strategic
points in my life, in high school and college
and at regular intervals thereafter. Career
counselors seem interested in long term
goals. “Where do you want to be in five
years?” they asked. I thought perhaps I
suffered from congenital indecision, or that
maybe the lack of some important vitamin
in my diet caused mental “goal deficiency,”
because my answer was always a firm “I
have no idea.”
I have always loved art (yes, I was a
fine arts major at Wooster), but I found I
had no desire to teach and neither the talent
nor the deep-rooted desire to pursue a
career as an artist. So I launched into the
dubious pursuit of becoming what my friend
fondly referred to as “Jane of all trades.” I
spent my twenties accumulating a variety
(my emphasis) of experience, ranging from
copy and advertising writing to media
production.
Having fine-tuned my “Jane of all
trades” skills, I applied for a position at the
Columbus Museum of Art. The job descrip
tion looked ideal. Public Relations Coordina
tor: Produces promotional materials in
cluding print, slide and video (so far so
good); Media relations (my varied back
ground included press related activities);
Supervises the PR department—(well, all
new jobs should include new challenges). I
got the job.
After a brief orientation about upcom
ing and long-past deadlines on the current
major project and emphatic instructions that
all copy, materials, and decisions were to be
approved by a variety of higher-ups, all the
“must be approved by” higher-ups went out
of town for three weeks. At the age of 31, I
had found my career. I discovered that I
had a deep interest in the communication
process, especially when the subject was art.
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Gail Merry

The systems of dispersing information, mak
ing complicated subjects understandable, and
bringing people and ideas together fascinat
ed me. So I communicate for a living.
Recently, I have taken a position as
Public Information Officer (no, I do not
wear a uniform) for the Greater Columbus
Arts Council. The forum for communication
is larger; it involves more art forms and a
wider variety of constituencies. It’s even
more fun. “It may be, in fact, that fun is
the major reward most people derive from
the profession,” says Robert J. Wood in his
recent book Confessions o f a PR Man. He
came to his career earlier in life than I did,
but I share his attitude. And if you ask me
where I see myself in five years, I will still
answer “I have no idea,” but now I am in
the business of explaining and interpreting it
when I get there.

R o n a ld C e to v ic k says “H i” to all the
Phi D elts. H e would like to g et together with
you w hen you visit Las V egas. Get in touch
with him at 3380 Swenson, A333, Las V egas,
N V 89109.
P a u l R e im a n , M edical Director, North
east Ohio Sports M edicine Institute and assis
tant professor at Northeastern Ohio U niversities
College of M edicine, has co-authored several
scientific papers which have been published in
the Am erican Journal o f Sports Medicine and
other journals. H e and his w ife, Angelina, are
the parents of Bryan, bom in 1977, and Maria
Christine, b om M arch 22, 1988. Paul is an avid
sailor on Lake Erie in his sloop, Idle Hour.
R u s s P h ife r is an environmental planner
for Fitch & Sandell, Inc. in W ayne, PA . His
work involves a lot of travel, and he enjoys
seein g W ooster friends w hen possible. H e is
the co-author of Handbook o f Hazardous Waste
M anagem ent f o r Sm all Quantity Generators, pub
lished by Lew is Publishers, Chelsea, MI, in
1988.
Correction of birth announcem ent on
p. 59 of the Sum m er issue: R o b e r t D y e r and
his w ife, Becky, have named their daughter
Caroline, not Carolyn.
Secretary: B ill Irv in e, P.Q. Box 17201, Rich
mond, VA 23226.

19 7 3
Rem em ber those classm ates from
Thailand who drove around in a GTO Judge
Pontiac and lived in Douglass Hall for a while
and then w ere in 7th section? J ira p a t
L a b a n u k r o m , a Lt. Col. with the Royal Thai
Police Force, has been with the force for
alm ost 15 years. H e reports that Vivat Vinicchayakul 7 4 is an executive vice president of
the Bangkok Metropolitan Bank, and V irab h a n d C h a ttr a b h u ti, after graduating from
W ooster, earned his M .B .A . from Bowling
G reen and worked in Los A n geles for a while,
before returning to Bangkok to open his own
business.
D eb S h e r c k lives in Portland, OR (2004
S.E. H am ey, 97202) and works for First Inter
state Bank as a computer programmer and sup
port technician. S h e’s happy to be hom e at last
and would like to hear from other W oosterians
in Portland. She know s you ’re out there, so
give her a call!
R o g e r and M ary B e th A tc h is o n
F r a n c e w ere at the 15th reunion and had their
hands full w ith their four children: Robin (11),
Ryan (9), M egan (4), and M ason (1). Mary
Beth w ish es she could g et a good night’s sleep
or a day or tw o off, but that m ight have to
wait 18 years or so. She says, however, that
becom ing a full-time hom em aker w as the best
job change sh e’s ever made!
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W hile in Cleveland recently to be induct
ed into the Rock and Roll Hall of Fame, your
secretary ran into B ruce B unevich, w ho w as
also on the induction dias. H e w as honored for
his contributions to the popular recording indus
try for the past 20 years.
Secretary: Eric Filios, 2 1 1 7 Chesterfield Ave.,
Charlotte, N C 28205.

19 7 2
T om Christy, pastor of the Hoonah
Presbyterian Church in Alaska, is enjoying the
com munity life of the fishing/logging village of
Hoonah.
Before going to her next assignm ent in
Lahore, Pakistan, in July, 1989, L ynn A llison
is taking six m onths o f Urdu language training.
She is a foreign service officer with the U .S.
Department of State.

19 7 1
Fran Lord R od strom has joined the
staff of K enyon College as assistant to the dean
of admissions.
J. Reid M eloy, a clinical and forensic
psychologist both in public and private practice,
is the author of The Psychopathic M ind: Origin,
Dynamics, and Treatment, published in Septem ber by Jason Aronson Inc., Dunmore, PA . Con
sidered by the judiciary to be an expert in
Psychopathy and violent behavior, Reid has
written numerous articles for forensic and psy
choanalytic journals. H e is Chief of Forensic
Mental Health Services for San D iego County
(CA) and is an adjunct professor at the U of
San D iego School of Law. President of the San
Diego P sychology Law Society, Reid is also a
m em ber o f the Society for Personality A ssess
ment, the American College of Forensic P sy
chology, and the Am erican Psychological
Association.

Brian Beam , a physician, is in family
Practice at the W ooster Clinic. Before relocatmg to W ooster, Brian had practiced in M as
sachusetts for 10 years. H e and his wife,

Laurie, have two children.
Secretary: W endy Sm ith D illin gh am 5 4 0
Elmwood, Dearborn, M I 48124.
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19 6 9
Bill 7 1 and S u san Judd M etcalfe love
their new lifestyle. Susan quit her high pressure
career as a consulting hydrogeologist, and Bill
has changed his retail and mail order business
to just mail order. T h ey m oved from a rapidly
growing city to the small town of Inverness,
FL. T h e M etcalfes have tw o sons, David and
Alex.
In Sept., S olom on Oliver, professor at
Cleveland-Marshall College of Law, w as on
cam pus to speak at the Black Studies Seminar.
A lawyer with the K elley, Drye & War
ren law firm in Miami, FL, R odney W alton
has b een selected for listing in the 1988-89 edi
tion o f W ho’s Who o f Em erging Leaders in
Am erica.

B randt McCabe, a cardiologist in
Princeton, NJ, has b een advanced to F ellow in
the Am erican College of Cardiology. H e and
his w ife, Marilyn, have one son, Jonathan.
A n ne D ozer M enard reports that she
attended the wedding of M argy K oontz and
Loren Siebert on Sept. 10, 1988. She also saw

Jan et M organ W all. Anne is looking forward
to our 20th reunion in June.
Thanks to Jan H ollinger, who sent in
the picture of an “unofficial reunion of som e
m em bers of our class.” This reunion, she
reports, occurs annually in October at the hom e
of M o and L inda M arsch Saif. “A s you can
see, these w om en from the class of '69 have
becom e quite sophisticated.”
In Septem ber, Jan left Cleveland for her
11th trip to Europe. “I’m a m em ber of a health
care delegation to the Soviet Union and will be
visiting Leningrad, K iev and M oscow , where
w e ’ll m eet and exchange ideas and information
with Soviet health care professionals. On the
w ay hom e, I plan to visit friends in Bonn and
Munich, W est G erm any.”
K aiser Perm anente has promoted R obert

C rane to senior vice president, national ac
counts and public relations. Prior to joining the
com pany, Bob held various health m anagem ent
positions in the public sector in N ew York
State and in W ashington, DC. H e w as director
of the O ffice of Health S ystem s M anagem ent
in the N ew York State Department of Health;
staffed the U .S . H ouse o f R epresentatives’ Sub
com m ittee in Health and the Environm ent from
1977 to 1979; w as with the Departm ent of
H ealth, Education and W elfare from 1972 until
he m oved to the H ouse staff. In 1981, he w as
a senior executive fellow at Harvard U niversi
ty ’s John F. K ennedy School of G overnm ent.
A science w riter for Science, Richard
Kerr ’68 reports that he ran into M ark Zahniser, a fellow chem istry major, at a profes
sional m eeting last M ay in Snow m ass, CO. T h e
Antarctic ozone hole w as the major topic of the
m eeting. Mark is with A erodyne Research Inc.,
in Boston, M A , and is doing som e o f the e s
sential lab work on what causes the hole, says
Richard.
Congratulations to G eoffrey G reene,
who received the Ernst Oppenheimer Award of
T h e Endocrine Society in 1988 in recognition
of his numerous contributions to the field of
steroid hormone action. H e is associate profes
sor, the Ben M ay Institute, and the department
of biochem istry and m olecular biology at the U
of Chicago.
Secretary: Judy S im k in s H aines, 3 0 0 Berk
shire Dr., Rochester, N Y 14626.

19 6 8
T h e fact that a certain number o f people
who attended W ooster took a tour of greater or
lesser length in religion studies or churchrelated occupations should com e as a shock to
no one. A perusal of the written offerings sent
in earlier this year reveals at least four present
or former clergy. Edw ard W . R ightor and
Mini-reunion o f class of
'69 women, (top to bottom,
I. to r.) Linda Marsch
Saif, Jane Davison Baessler, Libby Partch Ander
son, Carolyn Donaldson
Finke, Jan Hollinger,
Dana Smith.

19 7 0
V ictoria G arrett married Julius Burke
Sept. 10, 1988, and they are living in M is
hawaka, IN, w here Julius is em ployed as M id
w est regional sales m anager for EM iart
Products Corporation. She m et her husband on
W ooster’s 1986 Grand Canyon w hite water
rafting trip.
Jan e Jacob s and her husband, Siegfried
Herzog, had a busy summer. In July, they
moved into the new hom e they built in State
College, PA . Their son, M atthew, w as b om on
Ame 4, 1988, joining their tw o adopted sons
mom Calcutta, India.
Clinton and N an cy R osen berger Morr'so n m oved to Oregon, where Nancy is assis^ a t professor of anthropology at O regon State
u - Clinton is a self-em ployed business consul^nt/interpreter.
Secretary: T risha L ew is D avis, 1 1 7 E. N ew
England Ave., Worthington, O H 43085.
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C harles S . R ook s are affiliated with the Unit
ed Church of Christ. W . K eith G eckeler is
pastor of T h e Presbyterian Church in Greencastle, IN, and R obert H. Craig is associate
director of the doctorate program at M cCor
m ick Theological Seminary.
S om e others w ho received a M aster’s of
Divinity along the w ay are: Ronald L. Polderm an (now a clinical psychologist), Joan
F asold H orn (serving as a substitute teacher
and lay worker), and John M asterson (now a
professor and assistant dean of graduate studies
at the U of Miami School of Communication in
Coral Gables, FL).
M ary D an nies G ustafson is the direc
tor of m usic at Calvary Episcopal Church in
Rochester, M N . Sarah S ealock A m o s is af
filiated w ith United Theological Seminary of
the T w in Cities.
M ore plentiful than the church folk seem
to be the doctors and the lawyers. If the alum
ni sh eets are accurate, som e tw elve of us got
law degrees. T h e list includes: John P. Mur

ph y, Jr.; Sam u el J. Georges; Jam es H.
Mayer; R andolph Snow; W illiam R. Strom sem ; R. T hom as W illiam son; G eoffrey H.
deW olfe; K. W illiam Bailey; Richard D. Ir
vin; M ichael A n ne Johnson; John F. Van
B olt, and yours truly. Seven received medical
degrees. That group includes: John M. Wood;
R obin R eece M ichaels; J. M ichael Eager;
M arvin D. Shie, III; Richard A. M axwell;
R ob ert C. Flanigan, and Joseph W . Fay.
Further collation of the data from the alumni
form s will com e in future editions.
In the spring, Josie P ettu s W isem an,
her husband, Buck, and daughter, Porter (11),
hope to m ove into the house they are building
near Louisville, K Y. “Things are very busy
h ere,” writes Josie. “W e have 50 dogs, seven
cats, two horses, and assorted other animals.”
Secretary: G. Gary Tyack, 7718 Chancel Dr.,
Worthington, O H 43085.

19 6 7
G eorge “ S c o tty ” M cCaulley, a psy
chotherapist, is in private practice in Berkeley,
CA. H e earned his M .A. in psychology from
John F. K ennedy U in 1987.
T he unique American studies course de
veloped and taught by S u san n e John ston
L eggett and her colleague, Steven Hilsabeck,
at N ew Trier High School in W innetka, IL,
w as featured in the A ug. 31, 1988 Chicago
Tribune. T h e combined history and literature
course w as offered for the first time by the
tw o teachers in 1974.
B y com bining the study of T h e Declara
tion o f Independence and The Great Gatsby,
transcendentalism and slavery, The Crucible and
the N ew Deal, W .W . II and W oodstock, they
m ove their students from being dependent to
independent learners.
There w as so much interest in their suc
cessful course that they led an all-day confer
ence in February on the team teaching of
English and history. Forty-five schools through
out Illinois participated in the conference.
Susanne has b een a teacher at N ew Trier
since 1973. She received her M .A. from Brown
U with special em phasis on American lit
erature.
Secretary: Sara Bradley, 4331 Nenana,
Houston, T X 77035.
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19 6 6
T im ’67 and Sandra W eaver W eck esser adopted Maria Kathryn in Jan., 1987. She is
now alm ost three years old. Brother T heis
Alexander is seven years old.

Ed M cCreight has received the Von
Humboldt award from the German governm ent
for his lectures on com puter science.
Secretary: Elizabeth W esth afer O ’Brien, 4 8
D urand Rd., Maplewood, N J 07040.

19 6 5

W e heard from Jim and M arilyn M iller
K ew , who now live in Simsbury, CT. Their
four children range in age from 20 to 10. Mari
lyn teaches nursery school and is active in her
church and community. Jim w orks for Cigna
Corporation.
Another alumni couple in Connecticut is
Jim and A n na H ansel M ichael. Jim works
for IBM , and Anna is a research director with
Connecticut Consult Group. T h ey have two
sons.
Jean M uir w rites from Seattle, W A ,
where she and her husband, Ian W alker, live.
W ith her remarriage, she has becom e the “in
stant” m other of tw o teen-aged daughters, both
of whom are now at the U of W ashington.
Please send news!

N an cy R ose L ud ow ise continues to
teach math, science, and social studies to learn
ing disabled children at Powell Middle School
in Powell, W Y. Jim ’64, who earned his Ph.D.
in 1984, is a clergym an for the Presbyterian
Church, U .S .A . Daughter Chris is a sophom ore
at W ooster, son Ben is in the Navy, and
daughter Jennifer is a senior in high school.
After a year of free-lance commercial an
nouncing in the Baltimore/W ashington, DC
area, Bob M oke returned to W FBR radio in
Baltimore, w here he had worked as air personality/program director betw een 1980 and 1987.
T h e station’s new owners have brought back
Bob and his 40,000-piece record collection to
assem ble and manage a 50s/60s m usic format
and to serve as afternoon DJ.
Secretary: Sally M um m a Johns, 4 6 2 9 Muirfield Dr., Fort Wayne, I N 46815.

19 6 4
P lease write.
Secretaries: R u ssell & Jane W elton
Y am azaki, 5 2 6 Pemberton, Grosse Pointe Park,
M I 48230.

19 6 3
In Sept., 1988, R aym ond Leinbach b e
cam e director of the G erontology Center at Old
Dominion U . H e had been an associate profes
sor in the department of social w ork at the U
of W isconsin-Oshkosh. Prior to his work in
W isconsin, Ray w as executive director of the
W est Virginia Com mission on Aging, assistant
professor of social work at W est Virginia U,
and director of the A llegheny (PA) Council on
Aging.
D ave Corbett writes from North St.
Paul, M N, where he w orks in business de
velopm ent for the 3M Company. H e says: “Son
David is two-thirds finished at the Brooks Insti
tute of Photography in Santa Barbara. Son
Christopher is in his third sem ester at M in
neapolis College of Art and Design. All this tui
tion and no pictures or paintings!”

Joann A llw ein W eissen b erg writes
from Finland. She is em ployed mainly at the U
of Joensuu and also teaches a course at the U
of Kuopio. She says she has changed
professions—from biologist to teacher of E ng
lish as a foreign language at the university and
postgraduate level. She is working on her M .A.
in applied linguistics, which she describes as
another challenge! H er daughters are ages 15
and 11.

Secretary: A nn M cK enrick W ase, 4 1 2 Ivy
Church Rd., Timcmium, M D 21093.

19 6 2
In M ay, 1988, Jean P ieri F lynn
received her Ph.D. in nursing administration
from T eacher’s College, Columbia U . She is as
sociate director of nursing education, develop
m ent, and research at St. Luke’s/R oosevelt
Hospital in N ew York City.

Carol Edge C am pbell is now an educa
tion specialist with N ew Horizons, a private or
ganization related to the Fairfield County
Mental Health Board. She is involved in child,
youth and family counseling, and crisis inter
vention, working with m ost of the schools in
Fairfield County. Daughter Cathy Campbell ’88
is with the P eace Corps in Niger, W est Africa,
teaching English to junior high students.
John A uld spent the spring sem ester
teaching in London in the California State
U niversity’s London S em ester program for
C .S.U . students. From mid-April through June,
he and his w ife, Mary Auth, traveled through
Britain, Spain, Portugal, and Israel. It w as an
opportunity of a lifetim e, John said.
Congratulations to A n n e K opf Lulow,
w ho w as presented the J. Howard Battle Equal
Opportunity in H ousing Award by the C leve
land Area Board of Realtors. She is director of
career developm ent and fair housing officer at
Realty One.
Secretaries: D avid Shriver. 2 2 7 7 Stillm an Rd.,
Cleveland Hts., O H 44118: G enie H en son
Hatch, 1 3 3 7 Hampton, St. Charles, M O 63303.

19 6 1
P lease write.
Secretary: Larry Vodra, 51 High Ridge Rd.,
Brookfield Center, C T 06805-1523.

19 6 0
A branch manager for Manufacturers
Financial Group, Boston, W illiam F ennim an
has been elected to the board of trustees of
T h e American College, an academ ic institution
devoted exclusively to financial services educa
tion. Bill is past president and current director
of the Boston General A gen ts and Life Manag-
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ers A ssociation and is active in a variety of civ
ic organizations.
Secretary: N ancy B row n Tyburski, 3 6 2 2 Croy
don Dr., N W , Canton, O H 44718.

19 5 9
T h is is the 28th year in the teaching field
for D avid Laughlin. H e teaches at B oggs Run
School in W heeling, W V.

M uriel R ice R ob erts resigned as ad
ministrator of the Kihei Community A ssociation
to take a position with the Visitor Industry
Training and Education Center of Maui Com 
munity College in Hawaii. She is also the office
m anager of her husband’s pediatric clinic.
“Paddling an outrigger canoe year-round,” she
says, “assures that I take full advantage of the
beauties Hawaii has to offer. Would love to
hear from W ooster folks who land on M aui.”
Janice W orthington Slack and her
husband, Carl, live in Bucks County, PA,
where Janice has been director of m usic at
Thom pson Memorial Presbyterian Church for
27 years. T h e small, country church supports a
music program that includes three children’s
choirs, an adult choir, three handbell choirs,
and a small band. In August, one of her hand
bell choirs rang the opening concert for Hand
bell Exploration in Scottsdale, AZ. Janice also
teaches 22 private piano and organ students
each w eek. T h e Slacks have three children.

Secretary: G retchen Y ant Robinson, 6 0 8 Con
ley, A da, O H 45810.

19 5 8
E m ily R hoads Joh n son moved from
North Dakota in 1986 to Richmond, IN, w here
she is writing children’s books and a newspaper
column. She also teaches creative writing to
adults and children.
Last year, H elen M aclnn es bought a
condominium in Arlington, V A , and has been
e njoying turning it into her hom e. “I’v e been in
m y current position as vice president for educa
tion and conferences for the National A ssocia
tion for Hospital Developm ent for over two
years. It is a very challenging position, and I
enjoy the extensive traveling which com es with
the job.”

Edith P ow ers is the co-author of Singing F or M y Echo: Memories o f a N ative Heater,
Published by Ocean T ree Books, Santa Fe,
N M, in June, 1987.
Peggy Schm id M acW illiam s reports
that she changed careers from the art gallery
business to real estate. She has been with
Fawn R ealty in Nashua, NH , for a year and
w ould be glad to help anyone m oving into the
southern N ew Hampshire area.
Jan et M esing P rocunier is back in the
Working world in the field of law but is looking
hm a new field. She has co-authored a chil
dren's book on art appreciation. On her new ly
Purchased land, she hopes to build a home.
Janet would love to hear from Bowm an girls.
Address: 77 Bates Blvd., Orinda, CA 94563.
Over a year ago, T oloa Schiller Perry
Purchased a new horse and has b een enjoying
the training process. She says: “I am m ost in
terested in dressage. Recently, a friend and I
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have started an antique business. Substitute
teaching k eep s m e busy during the winter
m onths.”
Although her name did not appear in the
list of those w h o returned for our 30th reunion
last June, N ana N ew b erry Landgraf w as
there! Nana, a former piano and m usic theory
teacher, is secretary to the pastor at Fair-mount
Presbyterian Church. “I don’t m iss piano teach
ing. I love word processing, but what I love
m ost about m y new job is being an integral
part of the pastoral ministry of a large, vital
church.” She and her husband live in Shaker
H eights.

E laine T heurer K irke and her husband,
John, moved to Rochester, M N, to be near
their children and grandchildren. Elaine is en
joying teaching water aerobics and being “a
lady of leisure.”
Secretaries: Bob Carter, 100 Windermere, #106,
W ayne, PA 19087; B onnie A cton Moccio,
154 H ighland Ave., Westfield, M A 01085.

19 5 7
Donald and Linda M cG ranahan
C au sey would like to hear from you w hen you
visit the W ashington, DC, area. T h ey live in
C hevy Chase, M D, where, she says, “I con
tinue to pursue m y nutrition and water purifica
tion business with great zeal and would be
happy to help any of you with problems in
these areas.” Linda is active in an English
handbell choir which played at the W hite
H ouse last year. All three of their children
have attended W ooster: Christopher '85, A im ee
’88, Julia ’91.

Joan M acK enzie Bay, a resident of
Columbia, MO, has been elected president of
the Columbia School Board.
Secretary: A1 E d ef 2 0 4 0 Brooks Square Pl„
Falls Church, V A 22043.

19 5 6
John B u echner has been named interim
chancellor of the U of Colorado-Denver. H e has
been a m em ber of the university’s political
science faculty for 26 years and recently has
been director of public affairs.

Head of School
by Anne Suter Seltzer ’64
How does one get from being a clas
sics major at Wooster to being one of the
few women to head a coed boarding school?
For me, it was less an orderly life plan and
more a series of rather random opportunities
and choices. I started out on track by teach
ing classics at Northwestern University.
That was when I was combining mother
hood and finishing a master’s degree at
Northwestern while my husband, Mitchell
’66, was heading up an ad agency at Quaker
Oats. When Mitch decided to start his own
business in Princeton in health care consult
ing, our family moved East, and I started
teaching English, with an occasional classics
lecture now and then, at The Peddie School,
a wonderfully warm and stimulating board
ing school outside of Princeton.
Our two children got off to college
(Neill is a freshman at Vassar, and Mama
has graduated and is Itzhak Perlman’s per
sonal manager in New York City), and I be
came Head of the English Department at
Peddie. This fall, as the Interim Head of
School (not “Headmistress,” a rather Dick
ensian term), I am quickly learning to fund
raise, to distinguish between endowments
and annual giving, and to deal with a wide
variety of parental concerns.
Schools like Peddie have traditionally
been male institutions at the leadership lev
el. Gender is an issue in this job—sometimes
a plus, sometimes surprising to alumni of a
once all-male school—but always something
that gets a comment. I think having a wom
an as Head does mean that our school is
more interested in diversity and in the com
munity experience. I hope it means that our
school has a greater capacity to respond to
the rich and complex male/female traits in
all of us. I hope it contributes to a society in
which it will not seem unusual to be a wom
an head of anything. (I hope it also means
that we get more kids to consider colleges
west of New York City and to attend
Wooster.)

After 11 years of great success as presi
dent of Chapman College in Orange, CA, Buck
Sm ith has resigned to pursue other interests.
Buck, together with his w ife, Joni (Eaton), are
w idely credited with Chapman’s renaissance
during the past decade. During the transition to
a new administration, Buck served the college
as chancellor. In recognition of his distinguished
service to Chapman, the board of trustees
named him president emeritus. A s a consultant
to other colleges and universities, he now
directs his efforts toward advancing higher edu
cation and philanthropy on the national and in
ternational scenes.
Secretary: Janice D ouglas Grim, 1 7 8 6 7 E.
Lincoln Way, Dalton, O H 44618.
S eltzer jo in ed T h e P eddie School in
1 9 7 9 a n d becam e head o f the E n g lish dep a rt
m en t in 1980. A n a m a teu r violinist, S eltzer
perform s w ith several groups in the Princeton
area. She is the dau gh ter o f P a u l a n d R u th
R ifenberick S u ter '37s.
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19 5 5
P eg M cClelland John ston , who teaches
m usic in the Revere Local Schools in Akron,
received her m aster’s in m usic education from
the U of A kron in Jan., 1988. She and her hus
band, Bill, have tw o sons. Mark, in the banking
field in Chicago, is working toward an M .B.A.,
and Paul ’80 is working toward a performance
m aster’s in bass trombone at the U of Ar
kansas.
Secretary: Erla Jean L ew is R eeves, 11693
A lth ea Dr., Pittsburgh, P A 15235. Tel. 412242-2322.

19 5 4
Ju d ith Y oder W eb ster writes that she
has worked for the past nine years as a school
social worker and continues to be challenged
by the scope of the students’ problems. She
and her husband, Jack, discovered biking years
ago a s a wonderful w ay to explore and have
adventures. M ost recently, they have cycled
through parts of Holland and Denmark as w ell
as Hawaii and the N ew England states. It is a
good w ay to lose pounds and gain friends along
the way, she says. Their children, Scott, Bryan,
and Anne, are married and live in the M idwest.
A s part of an American Summ er Insti
tutes program on East and W est theology,
Fran and Su zan e Jacob s P ark had a great
trip in July to Scandinavia and Leningrad. Fran
is the senior pastor of Faith Presbyterian
Church in Sun City, AZ.

P atricia L ockw ood B idle lives in the
Chicago area, w here she is a remedial English
tutor for adults at a local community college.
She is pleased to be the grandmother of four
girls and four boys. She would like to hear
from friends at: 414 N. Clinton Place, Apt. 202,
River Forest, IL 60305.
Congratulations to Lorraine M argitan
M errill, w ho has been awarded the Christa
M cAuliffe Fellow ship from the State of Ohio
Department of Education. During her one year
sabbatical from teaching English at Nordonia
Junior High School in Northfield, Lorraine is
preparing a supplem entary secondary school
text on creative expression in the classroom.
Your secretary would appreciate receiv
ing n ew s from classm ates.
Secretary: V ivien ne Sm ith M ason, 165 Grandin Rd., Akron, O H 44313.

19 5 3
U p before dawn for more “W hateverH appened-To. . . ?” new s from last June’s reun
ion bios. I enjoyed it so m uch that I’ve decided
to let you all speak for yourselves. F reddy
B eam er Shearer, in W ooster, wrote: “H ave
resigned all leadership positions at local and
state levels with Republican party but remain
active in local party, and w as able to m eet with
the President before doing so. H ave also taken
up the old-fashioned rug-hooking our grand
m others used to d o.”

M arge Tracy W elin, who is the m usic
department record librarian at Florida’s
Broward Community College, keeps on singing.
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M arge wrote: “T his year, along with voice les
sons and participation in a com munity chorus, I
sang with the Opera W orkshop class at the col
lege and becam e em ployed as soprano soloist at
one of Ft. Lauderdale’s Presbyterian churches.”
M oving north to Pennsylvania, w e find

M ilt H offm ire, who started with our class but
later graduated from General Motors Institute.
Milt com m utes to Trenton, NJ, w here he is
m anager of the engineering nerve center for
the Fisher Guide Division, a General M otors
autom otive plant which em ploys 3,000 workers.
M ilt noted: “Private pilot since M ay 2, 1971,
em ployed by GM for 36 years, active in snow
skiing, aircraft piloting, and boating. A m also
called by m y middle name, Milton. Som ehow ,
M ilt seem s com fortable.”

Joh n Sm ith, however, will probably al
w ays be just John Smith; h e ’s a lawyer in pri
vate practice in Arlington, V A . “A s an
avocation,” John w rote, “I have b een legal
counsel in a number of judicial cases before
permanent judicial com m issions at the Synod
and General A ssem bly levels, and I am current
ly Moderator of the Permanent Judicial Com
m ission of National Capital Presbytery. Barbara
and I enjoy being tourists. . . . W e spent two
and one-half w eek s in Japan last Novem ber, a
w eek in Florida during the holidays, and a
w eek in London while I w as there on business
in March of this year.”
M olly H arm an H ugh es did not expect
to get to the reunion because she did expect
her first grandchild at that time, and she w as
also expecting to attend the national gathering
of Presbyterian w om en at Purdue U later in
the summer. M olly wrote: “I sw im a mile four
days a w eek and am looking forward to day
hikes in N ew Hampshire again this year. Bud
and I are back to tent camping. Gardening, fur
niture refinishing, quilting, and other hand
w ork help fill in spare m om ents.”

I (Nona) always wonder about those
“spare” m om ents. Carolyn R uby M urray has
been having her share of them since retiring
from the Fairfax County, V A , School System in
June, 1987. She had taught kindergarten for 23
years. Carolyn w rote of “trips to Germany,
France, England, and Scotland, working on fa
m ily genealogy and visiting relatives located in
previous visits.” She also m entioned tw o new
granddaughters, Julia and Caroline.
Jack W ilson, P riscilla Q uim by W il
s o n ’s husband, retired tw o years ago but it
sounds as if Pris has not yet taken that step.
She wrote: “W e have m oved to Savannah (GA)
and are living at T h e Landings. W e love it
all—the weather, the beauty, the people and the
friendliness. I’v e b een working as developm ent
assistant for the Savannah Symphony. T h is is a
very talented group of 35 core m usicians plus
about 20-39 per service w hose average age is
about 28. T h ey are really quite an inspiring
group. T h e last concert of the season w as the
Verdi Requiem, and I’v e never heard it per
formed any better. T here w ere 400 musicians
on stage.”
For n ew s on B etty Jean “ B J” M itchell
Jah n k e, see 1951 column.
T h is hasn’t taken m e all of one day—it’s
been more like days—and by now it’s a dark
Montana night, Election E ve. I’ll close with
R u dy J o se p h ’s com m ent from his hom e in

Naples, FL. “ ‘If you are tired of snow, this is
the place to g o .’ A fter leaving Ohio, I w en t to
Illinois, T exas, and here (Florida). I go no fur
ther!” And neither do I, until next time; there’s
still lots of n ew s of retirements, spare tim e ac
tivities, grandchildren, and all sorts of interest
ing enterprises.
Secretary: N ona W illiston Taylor, 3 0 0 3
Rufenach Lane, Kalispell, M T 59901.

19 5 2
Jack Eberly, of Levittown, PA , w as
wearing a W ooster ball cap while shopping in
M oscow , U S SR , recently. H e w as surprised to
be recognized because of the hat by a group of
Am erican students from W ayne County, one of
whom is now a W ooster freshman. Jack
teaches history and m ay add alcohol and drug
counseling certification to his counseling
degree.
G us Syrios lives in Canton, but he is
vice-president of Dean W itter & Reynolds Inc.
in Akron and active in the Rotary Club there.
H e and H elen have tw o grown children, Alan
Alexander and Jean Ann.
H ere’s a report from D ick and D orothy
P om eroy Kuhn: six children, 11 grandchildren
with more on the way; Dick retired from R ock
w ell International in M arch of this year [1988],
following which they drove to Alaska and back
in their new mini-motor hom e (they live in
Lawrenceville, GA); they’re both active in
church; Dottie teaches piano, and D ick’s a
“com puter nut”.

G eorge K uzm ishin is still going strong
with his 30-year surgical practice in Akron. H e
and w ife Catherine have three children, one of
whom , John, is an ’88 W ooster graduate.
After serving as the pastor of the First
Presbyterian Church of Charleston, IL, John
D od son has accepted a call to serve tw o North
Dakota churches: First Presbyterian Church of
La M oure and First Presbyterian Church of
Edgeley. H is wife, B etty (Morrison ’53), con
tinues as director of the Speech and Hearing
Clinic, Eastern Illinois U , this year to com plete
20 years in M ay, 1989. She com m utes to North
Dakota on holidays.
Secretaries: Jean n e M ilanette M erlanti, 2 1 2 8
Greenview Dr., A n n Arbor, M I 48103; W arren
M. Sw ager, Jr., 1 1 2 Bieler Lane, Sheridan,
M T 59749.

19 5 1
Before w e g et into the “Friday surprise”
schtick promised at the close of the last col
umn, a bit of normal business: our classm ate
D ick Cave writes that he has m oved from the
football capital of the world, Canton, to the
Sw iss Cheese capital of Ohio, Sugarcreek. All
this took place in 1987, upon D ick’s retirement
from Nationwide Insurance Co., after 35 years.
A lso in 1987, Dick secured a divorce. Besides
his volunteer activities, he w orks part-time as a
driver for the Am ish. H e notes that, in addition
to Sugarcreek’s already renowned attributes,
such as the annual Ohio Sw iss Festival, its
cheese factory, blacksmith shop, auction bam
and fine m useum , the village now boasts a
cave—Richard K. Cave at 321 N . Broadway,
P.O. B ox 576, Sugarcreek, OH 44681. Happy
retirement, Dick],
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T hanks to Janice W ilson George ’50 for
the following news: In 1988, A rt M errill took
a six-month sabbatical leave from United T h eo
logical Seminary. His studies took him to the
Far East. H e has been working on his manu
script on the m osaics of Israel.
For n ew s about H eath er B eck Southw ic k , see the ’49 column.
T h e “Friday surprise” is in the not just
small world department, but the absurdly small
world department. It is personal, and a bit of
background is needed, including a brief geogra
phy lesson.
N estled betw een W ashington and Califor
nia, high in the Pacific N orthwest is the mighty
state of Oregon w hose 96,000 square m iles
m ake it: exactly twice the size of 48,000square-mile Ohio (which has about 13 million
people); about the size of W est Germany
(which has more than 60 million people); and
all of this with a population akin to that of
Greater Cleveland (2.5 million). T h e 400-milelong Oregon coast line is one of the m ost beau
tiful in the world and is sparsely populated—a
series of small towns and a few very small
cities.
T he southernm ost county, abutting the
California border, Curry County, runs north and
south about 100 miles, and from the water in
land from 10 to more than 20 m iles, with
ocean beaches, mountains, and deeply forested
wilderness areas. Encom passing about 1,600
square m iles, Curry County’s population is
17,000.
T h e largest city in Curry County, just ten
m iles north of the California border, is Brook
ings (pop. 4,000). Gold Beach (pop. 1,800), the
county seat 29 m iles north, is at the mouth of
the wild R ogue River.
In 1970, I (R oy) and m y w ife, Pat, dur
ing a regular biennial O regon vacation, drove
nearly 400 m iles southw est from Portland to
just north of Brookings to look over som e land
being subdivided by a California developer. Its
size w as 27 acres, and it w as called Oregon
Driftwood Shores. It lies betw een the Coast
highway, U S 101, and the ocean beaches. W e
bought one of 44 lots for our future retirement.
Today, 31 of us own the 44 lots as well
as about 300 yards of seashore (up to the
sand—no individuals own the sand beaches in
Oregon). T h e private water system is in, elec
tricity is in, there is a road network, and a cou
ple of com munity parks. And our association is
incorporated.
In the past year the ninth house w en t up.
(Almost all lots w ere bought for retirement. In
1970 there w as one house.) And herein lies the
small world item.
W e plan to retire in tw o years and then
build on our ocean-front high ground .4—acre
lot. And in house #9, our new est residents?
Hetty Jean “BJ” M itchell Jahnke, from Evan
ston, IL, w here she w as assistant public librarisn, and her husband, Ray.
For those of you w ho did not keep tabs
°n those com ing after us, BJ is class of 1953,
grew up in Fredericksburg (Salt Creek) on the
W ayne County/H olm es County line and is the
widow of John Lowrie, ’52. She has four chil
dren, including Dr. Bruce Low ne, M .D., '80,
w ho specializes in geriatrics. H e and his w ife,
(H enke ’80), also an M .D. (pediatrics), live
>n Cleveland H eights. Ray also has four chil
dren by his first marriage.
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During our Sept.-Oct. vacation in Oregon,
recently, with six days in Curry County, Pat
and I m et BJ and Ray, toured their absolutely
gorgeous luxury hom e and enjoyed lunch from
BJ’s kitchen. She and Ray spend as much time
as possible on area golf courses. H ow they
found O regon Driftwood Shores (by accident)
and bought their land (by impulse) and said
farewell to Evanston (as quickly as possible) is
another story.
Our im mediate n ext door neighbor on our
hilltop, by the w ay, is a couple w ho retired
form California, but who m oved there from
Greater Cleveland in 1950. H e w as b o m in
England, but sh e w as b om and grew up in
Lakewood (note our address) and her grandpar
ents farmed outside of Wooster!
T o contact BJ, write to P.O. B ox 1314,
Brookings, OR 97415. If passing through, find
the Jahnkes at 17386 D eer Park Dr.; if phon
ing, try 1-503-469-2511.
N ow , class, h ow ’s that for the improba
bly small world tale of the decade?
Secretary: R oy W . Adam s, Suite 308, Water
fo rd Condominium, 1 2 5 0 0 Edgewater Dr., Lakewood, O H 44107.
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For lack of formal correspondence, I
(Jay) have gleaned m y class notes for this issue
from other sources.
An article in the W ooster Daily Record
reported that Sally B eth k e B ernhardt is re
tired from teaching high school English and is
busy now as president of the League of W om 
en Voters in W ooster. W ith organization m em 
bers, she enjoyed trips to China in 1987 and to
India in 1988. She and her husband, Jim, an oil
producer, have three children and five grand
children.
In N ov., R osem ary M onroe Stook sberry and her husband, Bob, m oved to a
smaller, one-floor hom e at 110 Appletree Dr.,
Beaver, P A 15009. It is located 20 minutes
from the Greater Pittsburgh Airport so, she
w rote, “Anyone passing through or laid over at
the airport is w elcom e to visit.”
Bill '48 and I Gay) had a quick visit to
Ohio in October, enjoying the fall colors on the
cam pus and eating at the Inn. W hile there, I
called Jini Jeandrevin T w itchell. She con
tinues to teach in Olmsted Falls and particular
ly enjoys ushering at Playhouse Square
productions in Cleveland. Both her daughter,
Anne, and son-in-law pursue careers in the
theater.
On our return, I found in the mail a let
ter from Jim P atterson, carrying the sad
new s of the loss of his wife, Helen, on Septem 
ber 22, 1988. She died very suddenly at their
hom e in M assillon. Our sym pathy to Jim and
his family.
A nice surprise letter arrived in m y

(R u thann e’s) m ailbox in September, from
1661 H oneysuckle Dr., Mansfield, OH and

H ow ard B. M cConnell. H e begins: “For 38
years I’ve stood on the sidelines, noting the
m any accom plishm ents of m y ’50 classm ates.
I’ve been reluctant to com municate with you
because I really don’t have a whole lot of sig
nificant achievem ents to report.” H e thinks
som e of his W ooster friends might remember
him “saw ing on the string bass and puffing

aw ay on the tuba,” and indeed, for 25 years
his career w as in elem entary instrumental m us
ic in the M ansfield City Schools. Joining the
ranks of the retired in 1982, his leisure now in
cludes playing the bagpipes, winning age-group
trophies in long-distance running com petitions,
learning to fly and holding a private pilot’s
license, and sharing, as co-chair, with his w ife
in the FISH Ministry, an organization devoted
to aiding the local needy. W ith activities such
as these, little wonder that he admits “retire
m ent not only agrees with m e, but I feel I w as
always m eant to be retired from the be
ginning.”
Howard w as married to fellow
W oosterite N ancy Galbraith x ’52, and they
w ere blessed with four children: a boy and
three girls, including twins. N ancy died of
cancer in 1979. H e later married M ary A gn es
Parker, w ho has one son. Their children and
four grandchildren are spread around the coun
try, so there are frequent trips for family visits.
Alm ost as a P.S., Howard adds “L est anyone
think I forgot about the old bass, I played
dance jobs and w as principal bass in the M ans
field Symphony until I retired from teaching.”
Thanks so much for the good letter. For the
rest of you w ho haven’t written, please “m ake
our day” and write your long-overdue letter to
Jay or me.
Another “touch of W ooster” in OKC!
T h e Daily Oklahoman ran a picture of A im ee
Zedlitz, current College of W ooster freshman,
w ho is contributing her talents in field hockey
to the award-winning W ooster w om en ’s team
this fall. She and our daughter Carol com peted
together for the Kerr-McGee Swim T eam in
U .S . Swim m ing competition. H er m other esp e
cially praised the beauty of the W ooster cam 
pus, and that m ade m e anxious to see it again.
Are you planning for the 1990 Reunion?
Secretaries: R u than ne Cooper Love, 2 0 1 7
Smokey Hollow Dr., Edmond, O K 73013; Janice
W ilson George, 4 5 Fareway Dr., Northfield,
M N 55057.
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H aving retired from work for the Federal
Government, W ill M yers has started a new
career with the National Florida A ssociation,
serving as a tax econom ist in the research divi
sion, which entails traveling quite a bit. Martha
(Orahood ’52) M yers is beginning her 12th year
as librarian at T h e Madeira School in W ashing
ton, DC. T h ey see Bob A tw ell ’53 and Naomi
and Dick Duke ’53, occasionally.

Chuck Sou th w ick and Heather Beck
Southwick ’51 have just returned from a sab
batical year which took them to Australia, N ew
Zealand, Indonesia, and China. In Indonesia,
Chuck and H eather worked in the mountainous
forests of northern Sulawesi. In China, their
field studies took them from Beijing through
central China to Hainan Island in the Gulf of
Tonkin. Chuck has been doing primate field
work since 1951, with more than 60 field trips
to Asia, Africa, and Latin Am erica. H e is a
professor of biology at the U o f Colorado in
Boulder.
T o her delight, E velynn C headle T ho
m a s found the letter that A lena H rom adka
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Zikm und, of Czechoslovakia, had sent to her
last May. It had fallen behind her desk and
gotten “hung-up” on the back of it. A lena’s let
ter w a s in response to the personal note and
materials about W ooster that Evelynn had sent
to her.
“I like to read the new s about the Col
leg e and our class of 1949, even though I w as
with you only for tw o years,” Alena wrote.
“Last sum m er [1986], I w as very happy to
m eet with G retchen Sh afer in Prague. It was
good to see each other again and talk about
our younger days. W e even sang the Wooster
Love Song in a Prague w ine cellar! About 10
years ago, L ois L yon N eum an n visited me,
and I have b een with Jeanne W ashabaugh
N em ec ’4 6 several tim es.”
In 1950, Alena married a medical doctor,
and for the last 21 years they have lived in
Vsetin. T h ey have seven children and 14
grandchildren. Over the years, Alena has
worked as a teacher, a librarian, and an office
clerk. She now is em ployed by her church to
help in the office, teach the children, and m ake
visits to the elderly. She also sings in the choir
and som etim es plays the organ.
Secretaries: L loyd V andersall, 1448 S. Kohler
Rd., Orrville, O H 44667; E lizabeth K ilgore
Grandy, 1 95 8 2 Coffinberry Blvd., Fairview
Park, O H 44126.
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B ob and Carolyn K ellogg M ehl write
that life ticks on for M argaret C um m ings
L ints, w ho has retired from her longtim e job
as director of field services with the American
Heart Association and is living in Melbourne
Beach, FL.
A nna Lou W atts Shanor and husband
Dick have m oved to a M ethodist retirement
com m unity in the mountains east of San Diego:
1636 D esert Glen, Escondido, CA. 92026. Anna
Lou still drives into San D iego to work every
day.
D ave Funk, reports A1 V alentine, start
ed this past sum m er on another book entitled
Oriental Jurisprudence, dealing with Hindu,
Chinese, Japanese, Jewish, and Islamic legal
philosophy. (Gulp!) By the end of the sum m er
Dave hoped to “achieve m oksha (release from
the pain and suffering of the world), at least
from writing, and go back to trying to keep the
lamp of learning lit in m y new crop of stu
d en ts,” at Indiana U School of Law.
H arry Sch eifele and w ife A lyce are cur
rently ensconced in a condo on K ey Biscayne,
FL (poor devils!), but expect on his retirement
n ext February to m ove to California. Both Har
ry and D ick H ollingsw orth speak of Chuck
Stocker '50, whom “H olly” saw for the first
tim e since 1948, while en route to a seniors’
softball tournament in Pittsburgh, PA .
E verett and Martha (Stoll ’49) Ballard
have the b est of both worlds, wintering on
Sanibel Island, FL, and enjoying their house
boat on the Ohio River in the summer.
M oving to warmer clim es has been

P h y llis T ow n ley A rm strong. “M y husband
and I m oved down to W ashington from Alaska
w here w e lived for seven years in Barrow, the
northernmost community on the North Am eri
can continent. Our work w as with the
E skim os.”
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Congrats to free-lance writer and pho
tographer Ed Cheatham , who has won first
place awards for articles and photos dealing
with Alaska and China. Ed’s W ooster friends
vividly recall his “developing” abilities at the
college.

S u zan ne T w ineham H am m er regret
ted not getting back for our last reunion, “but
Tasm ania—south of Australia—is so far away. I
do get back every October though for the glori
ous autum ns.” Husband Herb ’49 still practices
dentistry in Tasm ania, pulling away only for
“lots of trout fishing and hunting.”
W ould you believe that B ob and Mary
A n n K eibler T aylor are still courting: in ten
nis, that is. T h ey appeared in the finals of the
Eleventh Annual Inlet, N Y , T ennis Tourna
m ent, and Mary Ann and daughter Debbie
w ere in the w om en ’s doubles finals. T h at’s
Love for you!
Lily Tom lin would have been proud of

R h eem H egner N eely, Liz B aker B enson,
and L eila R ob in son K ennedy, who helped
out with the 1988 W ooster Fund Phonathons
which thus far has raised over $90,000.
W e ’48ers were am ong the top ten class
e s in giving to the W ooster Fund last year: a
n ote—(as in dollar) worthy achievement!
Secretaries: M ary-Jane Stroh Daughn, 73
Hickok Rd., N ew Canaan, C T 06840; Larry &
D otty D ayton Piper, 3 3 9 S. M ain St., Con
cord, N H 03301.
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Every sum m er class secretaries receive a
current list of their classm ates. T here are
records for 61 m en and 142 w om en of the
class of ’47.
I began counting noses and discovered 31
teachers am ong you. E leven have retired, at
last count. T h ey include P eg S trou se K iel of
Wooster; K athy W onder O ’B rien of Ontario,
Canada; M arion St. John G raham of Adams
Mills; H ope Y ee L ee of Honolulu, HI; Liz
W eb ster Van W agoner of Vero Beach, FL;
Joyce R oberts W hite of Chillicothe, all form
er elem entary teachers; Jo V an W agner from
M aum ee H igh School; P eg A ckerm an T anzer
from H udson V alley Community College, NY;
C onnie W allett A d es from Southern Illinois
U; J o e B indley, who is em eritus from W itten
berg College. M aneeta Sh affer H eck ath om e
is also retired from teaching piano in Midland,
TX.
Still teaching in elem entary schools are

B etty R u sh er B oegli of Milan; A nn H ag
gerty M acP herson of Asheville, NC; Mary
P au l N ew m an n, w ho subs in W aco, TX;
D on na F isher P eters of Chicago, IL; Phyllis
O liver Park of Deerfield; D ozier H om b eak
V an den-B osch e of Youngstown.
J o Soderberg V andersall teaches piano
and voice in Youngstown. Sarah E vans
W achter works with the m entally retarded in
Cuyahoga Falls. Gloria B ush B oum an is a
school secretary in San Clem ente, CA, and
Borghild W ien ck e B y e is a language teacher
in Bekkestua, Norway.
Eight ’47ers are college teachers and
professors. T h ey are B ill Boyer, who teaches
public administration at the U of Delaware; E s
th er Purdy D ivney, teaching education at
Peru State College, NE; D on Fluke, professor

of zoology at Duke U; C harlotte F orsberg of
Black Hills State College in Spearfish, SD; Bill
John s, a professor at the U of Missouri;
H elen K hoobyar is a teacher and assistant
dean in Sacramento, CA; Tom Strickler,
teaching at Berea College, K Y ; M arilyn
A n derson W illiam s, who is at St. Joseph’s
College in N ew York.
T h ere’s only one historian in the class:

B ob R onsheim , w h o’s with the U .S . Army.
H is w ife, P at (B um eson ), reported that h e’s
been learning about weapon fuses at the Mili
tary M useum of Picatinny. P at’s part-time job
in market research ended in Septem ber, and
she w as planning a job hunt.
T h is fall, your secretary received a phone
visit from Paul and Mary B aker D ickerson.
T h ey w ere on their around-the-bam route to
Paul’s Arm y unit reunion in Dakota. T h ey go
every time there’s a reunion, as do m ore and
more veterans w e know. T hey find them very
meaningful. H ow about you ’47 vets? Is it so
for you?
T w o of our very best correspondents
have to be R on and D ede B ender Seaton,
w ho send out regular letters, telling of their
work at M ure M emorial Hospital in M a
harashtra, India. T h ey continue to work in pro
gram s run by the Christian M edical Association
of India. Ron is also consultant in Community
Health to Mure. He se es out-patients and occa
sionally helps with em ergency operations. Right
now, h e ’s devising a simple solar water steriliz
er and several other inexpensive m ethods to
m ake the drinking water safe for village fa
milies.

D on S w egan has been at the U of
South Florida (USF) in Tam pa since Jan.,
1980, after serving as vice president for de
velopm ent first at Baldwin-W allace College and
later at Ashland College. A t U S F he is execu 
tive director of health sciences developm ent
and has secured 2 0 $1 million endowed chairs
in the past six years. Don had a banner year in
1987, receiving his CFRE (Certified Fund Rais
ing Executive), being named the outstanding
fund raising executive of the year, Suncoast
Chapter of N SFR E , and also receiving the U S F
outstanding service award for the health
sciences center. H e and wife, Dawn, w ere back
for our 40th reunion and are looking forward to
1992 and our 45th.
A s this n ew s goes off to the College,
Halloween and Christmas lie mingled in the
stores. Giving thanks gets little promotion and
hopes for the N ew Year await the sales of D e
cember. So, to you all who perhaps feel as bu
ried as w e, w e send our thanks for the
friendships of the past that continue today to
enrich the late sum m er of our lives; and w e
pray for a N ew Year filled with hope and the
peace that p asses understanding.
Secretary: Cornelia Lybarger N eusw anger,
32141 S. Railway, Wray, CO 80758.
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A fter serving 30 years with the U .S .
Forest Service in the Southwest, W arren Hall
m oved seven years ago to Oregon to be a for
estry consultant. “I now realize I need to learn
a few things. Volunteering m any hours in the
Am erican T ree Farm System is helping me
learn. ”
Secretary: Elizabeth C leaveland Ewell, 9 0 0 0
Indian Ridge Rd.JCincinnati, O H 45243.
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Clark and M arjorie Stew art M oreland
are enjoying retirement and their seven grand
children. W hen the Morelands aren’t traveling
in their motor hom e, they enjoy babysitting the
grandchildren.
Jim and Johan n L audenslager B ank s
are grandparents for the third time. Last
spring, they spent a m onth’s vacation on
Sanibel Island, FL. W hile there, they enjoyed a
visit with Joe and Lila M ay W alkden Flounders
’46, w ho had just built a lovely hom e in
Sarasota.

Sh irley P ark er P rice is secretary to the
vice president of Baldwin-Wallace College in
Berea. H er job g ets more exciting every year
as enrollment increases, and they are faced
with the task o f housing all the students. H us
band Don, who is retired, is doing consulting
work. W ith the addition of a new granddaugh
ter in Arizona last spring, the Prices now have
three grandsons and three granddaughters.
W hen Shirley and Don w ent to visit the new
baby in May, they took tim e to enjoy the
Grand Canyon. B etty M organ T readw ell,
from Avon, plays bridge with Shirley.
Sally Sargent B leichrodt needed our
concerns and prayers this summer. H er son
Paul, w ho lives near San Francisco, w as shot
at work by a deranged security guard. T w o
people lost their lives in the attack. It w as
feared that Paul would b e confined to a w h eel
chair, but at last report, he is feeling less pain
and able to take therapy. W e hope his recovery
is com plete.

V irginia W ach Sw ift writes that she
sees Dale and Jo Garver Bichsel ’48 every once
in a while in Cincinnati.
Parma-South Presbyterian Church in Par
m a H eights, where Norm and I (Virginia) have
been lifelong m embers, has always had close
ties with the College. Our new associate pastor
ls Dr. Jam es Schumacher ’56—a proud m em ber
of Seventh Section.
Secretaries: Sam u el R onsheim , R R 1, Rt. 63,

Box 65, Dansville, N Y 14437; Virginia
K roehle W engatz, 7450 W est 130th St.,
M iddleburg Hts., O H 44130.
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“I’m late, I’m late, for a very important
date!” It m ight have been true in A lice’s W on
derland, but not so for our 45th Reunion. N ow
ls the tim e to m ake your plans to be in
W ooster June 8-11, 1989. Rem em ber, this
gathering of the class of '44 takes priority over
grandparenting, m eetings, world tours, etc.!
Our class president, P ete H anna, his wife,
Jane A tk in son H anna, B ill and P hyllis
Joh n son H avener, and R achel Shobert Tay*°r have been m aking reunion plans and arm ngem ents. Friday evening there will be a
reception in the sam e dorm in which w e will
tie housed—location to be announced. Saturday,
will have a picnic lunch at the home of Ernje and Rachel Taylor. There will be a class
dinner that evening. T h e com m ittee would ap
preciate volunteer help for entertainment with
skits, gam es, songs, creative item s such as

NOTES

place cards and name tags, or whatever your
expertise can offer. Pete and Jane’s address is:
101 Eton Dr., Pittsburgh, P A 15215 or call
them at 412-781-5418.
T h e travels of the Hannas this past year
have taken them to M esa, AZ, for a visit with
B ill and H elen H ibbs Bingam an and to T al
lahassee, FL, for a visit with Craig and Jennie

F ran cis Biddle.

one in England, Scotland, and W ales. T h ey live
in North Canton and have driven from there
tw ice to California and m any tim es to Nebraska
to visit K ay’s sister and her husband. For the
past three years, they have spent the month of
February in Florida. T h e Ginthers have tw o
children.
In April, L ois W ilson Scott Schm ied
and her husband, Tom , took a trip to N ew
Zealand and Australia and would love to revisit
the Great Barrier R eef and snorkel. Lois says
sh e ’ll be retiring this year, after 24 years as a
stock broker.

Jiny L ew is B radley reports that D on
H off is back in Japan, on his second tour of
duty. H e teaches English to adult Japanese un
der the auspices of a California Presbytery.

William. Havener

B ill H avener continues to teach in the
Ohio State U Medical School Department of
Opthalmology, but he retired as chair of that
department in 1988. On retirement, his portrait
w as painted by David Philip W ilson, w ho did
the Howard Lowry portrait displayed in Lowry
Center, and it now hangs in the O S U de
partment.
Patricia M arker L evin w ent on one of
Fred Cropp’s m agnificent Colorado River/Grand
Canyon rafting trips in July. She recom m ends
it to anyone w ho can get legs and stamina in
shape for the thrilling side canyon hikes each
day. D on ’t forget to bring all your trip snaps to
the reunion, Pat!
Although retired, Grace Elizabeth Hall
remains a concerned librarian. She phoned the
other evening seeking a recipient for a series of
scientific m agazines. Grace w as leaving at that
tim e to attend a D A R convention.
Secretaries: Jane E lliott LinneU, 1918 Yuma
Trail, Okemos, M I 48864; Richard F. W e st
9 1 1 7 W est 125th St., Palos Park, IL 60464.
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F ran ces Barr C urtis retired from nurs
ing in D ec., 1987, but continues to do insur
ance physicals. She reported that she saw
W illie O liver Barr in W ooster last summer.
L ois W ilson S cott writes: “I’v e retired
to spend more time ‘playing’ the stock market
on m y own and to travel without having time
lim its.”
Since Sherwood Willard ’41 retired in
1984, he and B etty H ouliston W illard have
traveled to Arizona, the Baha Peninsula of
M exico, spent three w eek s in Alaska, and have
gone into the bush in northern British Columbia
for seven w eek s in 1985. Last year, they flew
to Australia and N ew Zealand, stopping at Fiji
on the w ay hom e. Their son, Jim ’83, w as
married last October and is living near them in
the Pittsburgh, PA , area.

B ob N eff has an im pressive resume:
T w enty-six years service as an elected law
director for the City of Bucyrus and com m enc
ing a new four-year term; listed in Who's Who
in A m erican Law; recipient of Outstanding
Citizen Award in 1973 and Bucyrus Citizen of
the Year in 1981; served as chairman of Craw
ford County American Red Cross Services for
33 years and as clerk of session o f the First
Presbyterian Church for the past 30 years; re
tired as a commander in U .S . Naval R eserves
after more than 26 years of service.
H e and his first w ife, Betty, w ho died in
1971, had three children. During the past few
years. Bob and his w ife, Helen, have toured
Europe, the British Isles, and the Hawaiian
Islands.
B ob A ugust, sports editor for Lake
County News-Herald in W illoughby, w as one of
four people inducted into the P ress Club of
Cleveland’s Hall of F am e on N ov. 10, 1988.
Since retiring, Don ’40 and M ary Vir
ginia T urner R alston have enjoyed traveling
in the U .S. and abroad. Mary is retired from
the Mansfield Board of Education w here she
w as a payroll clerk. Her activities include:
president of the LCW group of her Lutheran
Church, treasurer of the D .A.R. for five years,
and currently, vice president of the Green
Thum b Garden Club.
Secretary: Ida Sn odgrass A rthurton, 4 7 3 7
Trina Ave., D el City, O K 73115.
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I (Les) received a letter from B essie and
K en ner H aw kin s in September, bringing m e
up-to-date on their activities in Elderhostel pro
gram s and other travels. T h ey highly recom 
m end Elderhosteling to classm ates. “W e ’v e
gone to Ferrum College (near Roanoke, VA)
and to Sue Bennett College in London, KY.
T h e latter required a recreational vehicle, and
w e stayed in Levi Jackson State Park and took
a bus to the college. B y checking the college
listing, it’s possible to find classes in just about
any subject.”
Other travels included joining a 42-unit
RV caravan on the Canadian side of Niagra
Falls for a trip eastward to Prince Edward Is
land and ending in Nova Scotia. Later, Kenner
and B essie w ent W est (with a stop in W ooster)
to attend the International Samboree o f the
Good Sam RV Club in A m es, LA. K enner says:
“T rying to keep body and soul together until
’92. I want to be able to attend our 50th.”

B ob and Katherine (Bush ’45) G inther
have enjoyed several Elderhostels, including
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Jim and M ary B onsall M ik kelsen sent
m e tw o communications in early September.
O ne w as the leadership notice from our stead
fast class agents. T h e information about and
procedures for the class 50th anniversary fund
w as very com plete. W e should all study and
m ake plans for supporting this effort, according
to our particular situations. Howard Strauch,
director of developm ent, would be glad to dis
cuss with you any aspect of the 50th fund
program.
T h is sum m er, Jim and Mary spent four
w eek s in Arizona and N ew M exico in their m o
tor hom e, visiting ancient Indian ruins, the
Grand Canyon, and Carlsbad Caverns. In A u 
gust, they w ent down the Colorado River with
Fred Cropp ’54. “What an experience! Fred
and ‘his staff’ of river boatm en do an excellent
job in selecting side trips, finding good camp
grounds, and preparing fantastic m eals.”
W e were so sorry to leam of the death
of Dave Gillespie ’40, on Sept. 18, 1988. T h e
class extends sym pathy to Jane R obinson
G illespie and her family. Dave had been chos
en for the Respiratory Care M anagers A ssocia
tion Award for outstanding service in the field
of pulmonary medicine. T h e award was
presented to Jane on D ec. 7.

Jean H udson writes that she had a
splendid trip to Maine this sum m er to visit the
Sabbathday Lake Shaker family, one of two re
m aining colonies in existence. H er experiences
included a Sunday Shaker M eeting “held in the
simple but stately 1794 Shaker M eeting
H ou se” ; “a trip through the beautiful Maine
countryside to Alfred, site of an early Shaker
village.” In addition, there w ere discussions and
slides about the restoration of the Shaker
schoolhouse and its transformation into the
library, as w ell as slides depicting the lives of
early Shakers in Maine. Jean cam e away feel
ing that “this visit has widened m y circle of
Shaker friends, has enriched m y understanding
of the Shaker w ay of life (which I will share
with our M useum guests), and has given m e
additional insights about the remaining Shakers.
I w as proud and pleased to represent the Shak
er Historical S ociety.”
Celia R etzler G ates writes that she re
tired from the hardware store on June 30,
1988. Her new-found “free tim e” has been
filled with catching up with things at home, do
ing som e traveling, having company, and enjoy
ing a brand-new grandson. Cec added that she
and Bob had dinner with Glenn and “ S h revie”
(B etty Shreve) Bircher. Cec said that Glenn
is doing very w ell since his heart attack.
Cec included a clipping about the Bogner (P ete and B un ny Cotton) family of
W ooster. T h ey have made a $25,000 endow 
m ent to the Ohio State University Agricultural
Technical Institute to provide scholarships to
students in the construction technology pro
gram. T h e m oney w as donated by the family
and the em ployees of the three Bogner family
businesses: Bogner Construction, Cardinal Con
struction, and Mulberry Equipment. W e’re
proud o f you, P ete and Bunny!
N ow that she is alone, B etty Rohrabaugh Caw l has moved to W ilson, NC, to be
near her daughter and grandchildren. N ew ad
dress: 1714 Centre St., W ilson, NC 27893. Bet
ty has been helping her daughter and son-inlaw in their stores by doing payroll and ac
counts payable on a part-time basis. In her
spare time, she enjoys playing bridge. Happy
m ove, Betty.
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T his is the year for m any of us to attend
our 50th high school reunion. I (Ruthm ary)
enjoyed m y 50th in T oledo this past A ugust,
especially because it w as the first reunion our
class had ever had. It w as great fun even if w e
didn’t recognize everyone immediately. One of
m y classm ates is D ick C randell’s sister-in-law.
She gave m e new s of Dick. H e still lives in
Sylvania, and that very w eekend his son w as
being married. Congratulations, Dick.

Ilene Sm ith K earns and I enjoyed a
delightful Elderhostel w eek in northern M ichi
gan this sum m er, at Leelanau in the Sleeping
Bear D unes area on Lake Michigan. W e
clim bed dunes, tramped through w oods and
m eadows, searched for P etosk ey stones along
the beach, turned into avid bird watchers and
plant discoverers—all under the expert guidance
of experienced naturalists. But the highlight of
the w eek w as our class in creative writing,
“From the Path to the P age.” M any an ev e
ning w e burned the midnight oil, writing and
rewriting our assignm ents—tight essays, de
scriptive prose, humorous anecdotes, Haiku and
other poetry. Leelanau w as truly a memorable
experience!
Secretaries: R uthm ary W oolf Cohen, 1339
Arelta Blvd., A n n Arbor, M I 48103; L ester E.
E lliott Station A , Box 2997, Champaign, IL
61820.

19 4 1
“ Since retiring in 1985,” writes Carl
G onzalez, “I have acquired a 41-foot ketch
and have sailed around the Florida K eys and
have gone island hopping in the Bahamas.
Great fun!”
Secretary: M ary E lizabeth Joh n sten Ellis,
2 8 3 3 Rocky Ridge, E l Paso, T X 79904.

19 4 0
B ert and P eggy M ull B on d ’s son, Lar
ry, w ife Kathy, three children, and K athy’s
m other have m oved to W ooster from the
Cleveland area. Bert said he “lost 10 pounds”
helping with house renovation and chain link
fencing.
One of our “temporarily lost” classm ates
has been found. G ertrude P eck H andelsm an
lives at 14 Peconic Crescent, Hampton Bays,
N Y , 11946.
Last March A lm a P ayn e had hip and
leg surgery and w as on a walker for four
months. She writes: “I dredged up m y W ooster
spirit and tw o w eek s after I graduated from a
cane, I joined 34 M ayflower ‘cousins’ on the
Q E 2 to Plymouth, England, where w e helped
to celebrate the 400th anniversary of the defeat
of the Spanish Armada.”

E stelle “ T ed ” T im berlake B ailey also
conquered a health problem in 1988. In March
sh e had a heart attack, but by A ugust w as
feeling “great” and w as back to m ost of her
usual activities, including driving for Mobile
M eals. T ed and K ay Spreng M utchler had a
good visit “talking W ooster.” K ay and her hus
band, Bruce, attended a light opera perfor
mance in W ooster this last summer.

M argaret K ennard Joh n son had an e x 
hibit of her works, Of Ink and Paper, for seven
w eek s last fall (1988) at the N ew Jersey State
M useum in Trenton. T his “retrospective exhi
bition” had 41 pieces of her work created from
1970-88, “including work done during our eight
and a half years in Japan. I think the influence
of living in Japan reflects in the work which
has grown sim pler and subtler.” M argie’s
daughter, Lonni Sue, also an artist, has another
Christmas card in the catalogue o f the N ew
York M useum of M odem Art.
EUeanor R einhardt F inefrock w ent to
Colorado to attend the graduations of two
granddaughters, both of whom chose Colorado
colleges, one at hom e in Colorado Springs and
one in Durango. Last summer, EUeanor played
golf with a Baldwin-WaUace w om en ’s group
every w eek. W ith family visits, her garden, especiaUy her roses, and her job at BaldwinW allace, EUeanor had a very fuU season.
WhUe their new house w as being buUt
near her in Medina, Jane M ochel Aukerm a n ’s son, Karl, his w ife, and tw o chUdren
Uved with Jane for several months. Jane’s
daughter, B etsy Reed '66, a supervising com 
puter programmer, and her husband, Kent ’66,
of the Bureau of Standards, live in Gaithers
burg, M D. T h ey have tw o sons.
W e are glad to hear that S u san D onald
so n F raley is able now to return to her quUting projects, after a year of frustrating health
problems.
T h e class is shocked and saddened by
the shooting deaths of M ary C ollins L ove and
her husband Frank. (See obituary in the Sum 
m er issue.) M ary w as with us our freshm an
year. A t our 1975 reunion, she told som e of us
how she had taken hundreds of addicts into her
hom e to try to cure them, with an amazing
su ccess rate. W e send sym pathy to her chUdren
and friends.
T h e class also sends sym pathy to the
famiUes of A n ne M arie C allow O zim ec, who
died M ay 7, 1988, and Sally W ylie, w ho died
M ay 13, 1988. A nne had been fighting for
recovery from her stroke in Jan., 1988. After
her retirement from the m ission field, SaUy
joined her sisters, Ruth Eschbach ’39 and Mar
tha Pride ’41 in Berea, KY.
I (K atherine) have m any good m em ories
of both A nne and SaUy. A nne and I w ere
French majors and were in French Club and
Phi Sigm a Iota. SaUy and I did our practice
teaching at the sam e time, and daUy rode the
city bus together to and from the high school.
Congratulations to Bob and F lorence
D unbar K err on their first grandchUd, Erik
Kerr Hauswald, b om July 12, 1988, in Albu
querque to their daughter Nancy.
Flo sent the sad new that Jean n e Illing
w orth D odge died Oct. 4, 1988. Flo and
Jeanne w ere m em bers of the sam e church, so
Flo w as aware of Jeanne’s long illness foUowing serious surgery. T h e class sends sym pathy
to Jeanne’s famUy and friends.
T h e class extends its sincere sym pathy to
Jane Robinson GiUespie ’42 and her family on
the death of D avid G illespie, Sept. 18, 1988.
Both Dave and Jane had worked as volunteers
for the 1988 W ooster Fund Phonathon, caUing
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alumni w ho had not responded to mailed re
quests for donations to the fund. Their efforts,
together with those of 52 other callers, resulted
in pledges of $31,946 from 621 donors.

Our class 50th fund is just shy of
$400,000. Can w e count on you to help us
reach our goal of $600,000? It w on ’t be long
until June, 1989.

Secretaries: Frank Thatcher, 1325 Warwick
Dr., Lutherville, M D 21093; K atherine Olth o u se Davis, 2 0 8 8 Riverhill Rd., Columbus,
O H 43221.

Secretaries: Jan e N eel Bretschneider, 1470
Saddle Woode Dr., Fort Myers, F L 33919;
D onald H. Mills, 1521 E. 2 2 1 st St., Euclid,
O H 44117.

19 3 9

19 3 8

Your secretary (Jane) received a m ost
w elcom e phone call from P aul and R uth A lli
so n T h om p son that gave us new s for this is
sue. Their sum m er began with a trip to Alaska
on the Cunard Princess, with sm ooth sailing all
the w ay. A com plete W estern and National
Parks tour w as next, during which they both
“did” the w hite water rapids. T h ey plan to
spend February in Florida. I hope Fort M yers
is in those plans.

T h e class extends sym pathy to the family
of T om Arthur, who died June 12, 1988.
(Obituary w as in Fall issue.) A minister, T om
also w as a poet, a painter, and an illustrator for
The Journal o f Church an d Society, a Presbyteri
an church publication.

I heard that Bob and Fran Jen k s M y
ers were on the m end, and I hope they are
feeling great again. W hat you need is som e
tim e down here (Florida)—m aybe for the
W ooster alumni lunch on Monday, Feb. 27,
1989. Anyone else w h o’s in the area is m ost
w elcom e to com e, too (for the price of the
lunch—sorry—Dutch treat).
Sure hope I hear from som eone before
the next column is due on Feb. 2. Please write,
call, or com e in person! Do I sound desperate?
I am!
T h e planning com m ittee m eeting for our
50th reunion in June w as an ideal tim e for your
m en ’s secretary to pick up som e class new s.
Our class has its share of travelers. Joe
C h a rv a t and his w ife, Thelm a, had just
returned from a trip to Australia and N ew
Zealand. T h ey also spent 10 days in California
and enjoyed an Alaskan tour early in July.

Corky and Dorothy (Smith ’40) Van
D e u s e n sailed from Florida to Chesapeake Bay
and back this summer. In betw een the trip
North and the trip back to Florida, they spent
the last two w eek s of July on an Alaskan tour.
T hey w ere very fortunate to see Mt.
M cKinley —no clouds or fog.
Hilda and Jim M cCreight visited their
son, Ed ’66, in Munich, Germany. Ed received
the Von Humboldt award from the German
governm ent for his lectures on computer
science.
John ’38 and B un ny P o st G otshall
stayed North over the w eekend so they could
Participate in the October planning m eeting in
W ooster. T h ey then headed for Hillsboro
Peach, FL. T h ey planned to com e back North
lor Christmas and then spend the rest of the
"'inter in Florida.

H ubert and P hoebe (Houser ’43) H unt
are real vagabonds. Last February and March
they drove to Arizona and California. In July,
they enjoyed an Alaskan tour (they did not see
Mt. McKinley). Later, they took an extended
w eekend trip to Atlanta. In October, they
Raveled to Verm ont and N ew Hampshire.
T hey enjoyed a ride up M t. W ashington on a
c° g railroad. A t Christmas time, they planned
travel to T exas, then spend February in
Bradenton, FL; but they will be in W ooster in
June.

Jun e R yland A llen writes that she and
her husband, Art Allen ’35, are enjoying their
13th year of retirem ent in M issouri in the
beautiful Ozarks. T h ey enjoy traveling to visit
their children w ho are scattered in Ohio, Flori
da, and Connecticut. T h e A llens have attended
several Elderhostels. June keeps busy with
watercolor painting, H ospice and other volun
teer duties.
G race A ckerm an W ise w as sorry to
m iss our 50th reunion. Grace is living with her
husband in Chicago, where she is involved in
work with the League of W om en V oters, the
Presbyterian Church, and the W est Suburban
Interfaith P eace Initiative. She writes: “A trip
to Nicaragua in 1984 with a Chicago Pres
bytery group has m ade m e a Third World ad
vocate. Currently, I am focusing on promoting
arm s control and opposing the threat of nuclear
w ar.”

Sh irley M ackey W esterm an writes
that they have been living in Maine and w inter
ing in Florida, since her husband retired in
1982. Recently, they sold their property in
Maine and have m oved to Florida. T h e Westermans plan to spend their sum m ers with their
families in N ew England and Switzerland. T hey
have 11 grandchildren and tw o great-grand
children.
J an et M acDonald England had hoped
to attend the reunion but had to change plans
because of family obligations. She now lives in
Montana and has recently toured the North
w est by car with friends from her childhood
days in the Philippines. She is active in her
church, teaches Sunday school, and teaches
refugees to read and write English. Janet sends
greetings and b est w ishes to all of us.
Secretaries: L ouise H arris Southard, 4143
Hilldale, Memphis, T N 38117; Ralph F. Carl
10 8 S. Arlington St., Greencastle, I N 46135.

19 3 7
T h ey did it again! R oger and M ollie
T ilock Van Bolt started the ball rolling for a
mini-reunion of our class at H om ecom ing by
writing classm ates living in easy driving dis
tance from W ooster. T he 14 classm ates plus
spouses who gathered for lunch in Lowry were:
L ee and R obert A ndrew s, John and June

B reyley D avis, H ugh Gunn, M artha Curl
M oore, June and J a m es Hough, Ellie and
C harles Scham bach, Jane and A rt T aliafer
ro, B ob Taliaferro (his w ife, A lice, is recover
ing nicely from a heart attack), Lil G isinger

Stein er, and the Van Bolts. M im Siegfried
M cD onald w as also on cam pus, attending the
Alumni Board m eeting.
T h e group toured the Scheide M usic
Center, paying special attention to the office of
P rofessor Dykstra, the location of the plaque
that acknow ledges our gift of $50,000 from our
50th anniversary fund, and to the practice room
dedicated to the m em ory of T. D avis Cun
ningham . A pastel o f Dave, dressed for the
role of Lt. Pinkerton in M adam e Butterfly, is
displayed on the wall.
W hat a response that “rolling ball”
received! T h e letters, notes, and telephone calls
from those who could not attend told u s about
their busy lives:
Jo M iller B ud de and her husband were
off to m ake the annual apple butter. Bob
C hegw idden w as working with Rotarian
friends, serving a chicken dinner to raise funds.
B etty Clepper R eyer had family obligations.
A rt C ollins had family m em bers visiting him.
A rt C ollinson w as off to Princeton and Rhode
Island for a wedding. R obert D arrow and E s
ther w ere on a trip to Halifax. Your secretary
(Charlotte) and her husband, Lew, w ere in A t
lanta, baby-sitting their new est grandson.

Virginia H am ilton E lm er’s sister wrote
that Virginia is in a nursing hom e in Columbus.
A lice M organ H art and her husband were in
Florida. C olem an and D orothy Joh n son
K night were involved in plans for a m en ’s
breakfast. Jim L oughridge w as recovering
from a minor health problem. B ee Reid
M cC lester w as involved with the Algonquin
Mill Festival. F loren ce Joh n son M cK ee had
cam ping plans.
M ildred S enff P atterson w as helping
with the Millersburg annual antique festival.
R ena W illiam s P rzychocki w as recovering
from surgery. A nn D oerrer Shaffer w as in
volved in the Loudonville Street Fair. Jeanne
G etter Slack w as attending an event at
Cam egie-M ellon U . Jim S h aw w as busy har
vestin g crops. Lila Sch eetz W agner w as in
the process of m oving to an apartment.
Former plans also kept the following
classm ates from attending: L ois Cook Barton,

Toni Burgoon L ehm an, H elen Alber
Leibert, M itch Y oung M ills, Ruth Lyle
R elph, E sth er Sw ift.
W e are saddened to leam of the death of

D orothea B reitw ieser Gardner. Thoughtful
gifts to our 50th anniversary fund have been
sent in her memory.
Secretaries: C harlotte F ader Bodley, 6 7 2 9
Wetheridge Dr., Cincinnati, O H 45230; Jam es
Scotland, 2 3 Palomino Lane, Bedford, N H
03102.

19 3 6
A fter living in Michigan for 20 years,
Bob and L ouise Crain H ugh es m oved to
Florida. “Our condo at Inverness Village is
great, and w e w elcom e you, w ho m ight drop in
w henever in this area.” N ew address: 2400
Forest Dr., Bldg. 8, Unit 135, Inverness, FL
32650.

R uth Lantz A lbaugh died of cancer on
Sept. 15, 1988, the 47th anniversary of her
marriage to David Albaugh. T h ey had operated
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Needlework
Champion
by M. Zimmerman
“ H o w did y o u b e c o m e in terested in
n eed lew o rk ?” is the q u estion m o st often
a sk e d o f G eo r g e T a y lo r ’3 6 , a retired
m inister. H is answ er: “F ifteen y ea r s a g o ,
w h e n m y w ife and I m a d e our first n e e d le 
point and latch h ook p illow s for our nine
grandchildren, I d iscovered that I en joyed
s e e in g the p icture d ev elo p a s th e w ork
p ro g ressed . N o w , after d oin g co u n tle ss n e e 
dlep oin t and cou n ted cross-stitch p ie c e s, the
fa scin a tio n is still th e r e .” A n oth er joy, he
sa y s, is th e com p anion sh ip h e sh ares w ith
h is w ife , E v ely n , a s th e y w ork on separate
n eed lew o rk p rojects.
A fter 50 yea rs o f se rv ice in Ohio
ch u rch es, T aylor retired a s a sso cia te p astor
o f th e T rin ity U n ite d M eth o d ist Church in
L im a, in June, 1979. In retirem en t, h e b e 
g a n to m a k e m ore n eed lep oin t articles and
latch h ook p ictu res, creatin g h is o w n d esig n s
for so m e o f them .
S in ce en terin g h is w ork in cou n ty fairs
and craft sh o w s, T a y lo r h a s b een aw arded
10 b lu e ribbons and se v e n grand cham pion
aw ards. T h e s e w o rk s g ra ce th e w a lls o f th e
T a y lo r s’ h o m e in L akeland, F L , and their
su m m er h om e in L ak esid e. H is ca n v a se s
d ep ict b oth areas.
F o r th e p a st fiv e years, h e h a s b een
co n cen tra tin g on m ak in g cou n ted cross-stitch
p ie c e s . T h e intricate d e sig n s are ch allen gin g,
h e sa y s. T h e several p ie c e s h e stitch es each
y e a r v a ry in su b ject m atter: religiou s su b 
jects, birds, an im als, geo m etric d esig n s, N o r
m an R o ck w ell P o st covers. O ne o f his
favorite p ie c e s is an oriental d esig n w ith
h ero n s in a tree, d on e in sh a d es o f b lu e. A
p ea co ck , stitch ed in sev era l sh a d es of m etal
lic thread, took e ig h t m on th s to com p lete.
Jointly, th e T aylors h a v e com p leted n e e d le 
w o rk p ie c e s for th e ch an cel o f their Florida
U n ite d M eth o d ist Church.

George Taylor displaying his rendition op a Christ
mas Angel designed by Mar-Bek, a 1988 blue ribbon
winner.
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a camp ground on their property on the
M uskingum River, near Stockport, for the last
25 years. Address: Route 2, Stockport, OH
43787.
Bill and Elaine (Steele ’37) K ieffer
w rote that they still love living in Walnut
Creek, CA, and enjoy going to the theater,
sym phony, and ballet. Bill, a docent at the
Lawrence Hall of Science, drives cancer pa
tients to radiation therapy several tim es a
w eek . H e also hikes in the local hills with
others, which, he says, does wonders for
70-plus hearts.
Bob and I (Laura) spent the sum m er on
Keuka Lake in N ew York. Our four children
(David, Bob ’68, Evelyn Cox Turner ’62, Bar
bie Cox Davison ’65) and all of theirs spend
their vacations with us. W e are the proud
grandparents of five boys and six girls, ranging
in age from a w eek to 22 years. A s a result,
our sum m ers resound with youthful fun. Bob
and I spend February and March in Naples,
FL, to soak up the sun.
Som e m onths before V e m D od ez died
on March 3, 1988, he wrote: “Just received the
Fall edition of Wooster (Decem ber 11, 1987)
and appreciated the nice articles of our class
m ates. I am feeling fine, still working parttime, playing golf, and planning a trip W est
this spring. I just received notice I w as nomi
nated for the “W ” Hall of F am e but am not
going to apply as I do not deserve that distinc
tion. I sure appreciate the n ew s that you are
obtaining from our classm ates.” T hose of us in
volved in W ooster sports will rem em ber V em
for his contagious, hard-hitting football prowess,
and his excellence as a catcher on our college
baseball team from 1934 to 1936. A lw ays the
practical joker, V em enlivened m any of our
class reunions with his tall tales and outrageous
humor. H e will b e m issed by all of our class
w h o knew him well.

H enry L aw rence Sm ith lives at 835
Lake Ridge Rd., Tallahassee, FL 32312, and
on N ov. 10, 1987, this busy character, whom
w e k new in school as “Larry,” finally sent in
his green biographical sheet. Larry and his
w ife, Juliette, have four children: Jonathan,
H enry, Julianne, and Lane. Larry is a
physician-urologist with the Tallahassee Urolog
ical Clinic. H e w as graduated as an M .D. from
the Medical College of T hom as Jefferson U in
1940. His interests and hobbies include w ood
working, sailing, camping, and travel. Larry is
a Rotarian, serves on the Y .M .C .A . board,
works with the Red Cross and the local Cham
ber of Commerce, and is an elder in the Pres
byterian Church. His numerous honors include
being president of the Florida Urological A s
sociation, of the Capital M edical Society, and of
the Torch Club, as well as chairman of a local
surgical staff.
H e writes: “Enjoying part-time practice
with m y five-man urological group. I am for
tunate to be living for almost 40 years in this
beautiful university town and capital city. . . .
T h e average age of all our citizens is 23. W e
have a definite change of seasons but no snow
or ice. W e have large lakes and hills and
forests. T h e Gulf of M exico is only 30 m iles
away. W e w ere lucky to find this non-tourist
part of Florida. . . . One son, w ith two sons, is
a contractor in Santa Cm z, CA. Our oldest son,
with one boy, is a professional sailing captain.

H e is now the M aster o f the Spirit o f M as
sachusetts, based in the Charleston Naval Yard
n ext to The Constitution.”

W illiam H. H oole, director of the Lake
Greenwood Project in Ninety-Six, SC, wrote on
A ug. 19 as follows: “I rem em ber a little about
m y years at W ooster. I know that w e roomed
together for a short while and I enjoyed it, but
m y m em ory of those days is dim. I have not
kept up with any of our old crowd excep t for
C linton K ennard. T h ey have stopped to see
us a couple of tim es, and it w as so good to see
them . If you are ever in this area, w e do hope
you will spend som e tim e with us. W e have en
joyed your n ew sy letter, and w e hope that you
are all w ell and enjoying your retirement.
T here is nothing quite as good as retirement,
even though w e enjoyed every minute of our
school work. Do let us hear from you, and w e
will watch the W ooster n ew s.”
Is there anyone in the Class of 1936 who
will ever forget that classical academician Virgilius Ferm, the genial philosopher? Of the 27
books authored by Virgilius Ferm, the final tw o
are classics: Basic Philosophy fo r Beginners, and
M em oirs o f a College Professor, published in
1969 and 1970 by the Christopher Publishing
H ouse of North Quincy, M A. A distinguished
scholar, humanitarian, and humorous lecturer,
Dr. Ferm m ade philosophy com e alive for
m any of us! T h is great mind m ust have in
spired m any stories from our classm ates. Let
your class secretaries hear about them!
T h e mails haven’t exactly been filled
with n ew s of class m em bers. Perhaps w e ’re
tired after raising all that m oney in 1986? Your
class secretaries warned you w e ’d either write
about ourselves or m ake up stuff about you. In
fact, during our visit with R og Curfm an in
Sun City, AZ, in Novem ber of 1986, w e
gleaned a whole pack of juicy stories about a
number of our classm ates, but if w e published
them , legal action would soon follow. In fact,
w e w ere a pretty w ild class!

G en evieve M arsh S e e se reported on
Sept. 14, 1988, the Septem ber 8th death of
E m ilie Seaver Slate, who is survived by tw o
married daughters. G enevieve sent a warm en
com ium published by the W ooster Daily Record
on Friday, Sept. 9, as follows: “Em ilie Slate,
w ho died W ednesday, had a special kind of
warmth about her, a warmth which she shared
with those around her and with the community.
Her interests were varied, from m embership in
the Barberton M usic and Arts Club and the
Doylestow n Bookettes, to covering local football
gam es for the Daily Record in the late 1940s, to
serving a term on Doylestow n Village Council.
She w as the organist at Doylestow n United
M ethodist church for almost three decades, a
position which her mother, Charlotte Seaver,
had held before her. During her years at the
keyboard, she provided m usic for more than 75
weddings. Even after arthritis forced her to
stop playing on a regular basis, she filled in
w hen she w as able. She w as involved in
preserving the history of Doylestow n as a
m em ber of the Sesquecentennial Booklet Com 
m ittee, and also compiled the history of her
church as its historian. For years she shared
her know ledge of m any things as a junior high
teacher in the Barberton school system . She
touched the lives of m any people and left a
lasting im pression of her special warm th and
caring. She will be m issed by the com m unity.”
Lost to our class through death on June
6, 1988, D avid N eil Short, of W esterville, was
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the president of our freshm an class. Dave was
a retired Major in the U .S . Army, and served
through m any battles against the Germans in
the European Theater in W .W . II. Dave, a
three-year letterman in football, w as a m em ber
of the education fraternity Kappa Phi Kappa,
and a roistering m ember of infamous First S ec
tion along with such notables as Chegwidden
37, C raft, F in e fr o c k , M artin , C rem ea n s,
M ark S m ith , and of all people, “the brain,”
the late R a lp h H e n d e r so n . Guess who the
faculty advisor was: Prof Karl V erSteeg! Dave
w as also a m em ber of Franklin, established in
1909 to study Am erican literature and the so
cial arts. Our 1937 Index (p.143) says: “T h e
Franklins assem ble every tw o w eek s to riot
and r e v e l. . . various tea parties, innumerable
shows, fall and spring picnics . . . although the
Franklins have abandoned their original high
purpose, it is rumored that they still require a
reading know ledge of English for entrance.” A s
you look at the photo of that group, note all
the pretty girls in our class! For m any years
Dave Short w as lost to our class roster—he
w as m issed—and finally he will really be
m issed.
H o w a r d G. T e r b e e k lives at 3992
Breakwater Dr., Oviedo, FL 32767 from
Novem ber through April, and at 672 Lakewood
Rd., T raverse City, MI 49684, M ay through
October. Howard and his w ife, M argie, have
two children and four grandchildren. Howard
w as a research engineer with N A S A . H e is an
elder in the Presbyterian Church, holds U .S.
Patent No. 4,105,242 (a wheelchair), plays golf
occasionally (won’t admit his handicap), does
Photography, and sings in the church choir. In
1986, he wrote: “H ave been retired alm ost 13
years from N A S A Lewis Research Center; spe
cial field of interest w as cryogenic temperature
m easurem ent. W ife and I now divide our time
alm ost equally betw een our sum m er hom e at
Long Lake, near T raverse City, MI, and winter
Lome near Orlando, FL. W e see C lin t K en n a rd and his w ife, Martha, quite often in
Michigan. Daughter Katherine (Bunny) heads a
nursery school in Fairview Park. Son Glen is a
system s analyst and partner in the firm of A r
thur A ndersen & Co., Chicago. Since retiring,
M arge and I have traveled across the country
to the W est Coast, have been to Europe, and
have just returned from a 10-day trip to
H awaii.”
J a m e s M. T id b a ll lives at 7 Chadwick
Terrace, 501 Dutchmans Lane, Easton, M D
21601. H e married Sally Virginia, who died in
October, 1986. T h ey had two children: Jam es
McClure and Rosemary Louise Callahan. W hen
he retired from the insurance business in 1975,
Bally and Jim moved onto a 50-foot sailboat to
roam the high seas and cruised for seven years
until Sally’s health failed. A s he wi;ote, “W e
swallowed the anchor (an old yachtsm an’s
Phrase), and m oved ashore here in E aston.”
Jim quit all of his m any civic activities w hen he
retired, but his interests still lie in sailing,
Painting, and m usic. One of the m ost popular
roembers of our class, known to all of us, a letter to Jim would be in order.

NOTES

R ich a rd G len n S m ith lives with his
wife, Glendine Dunn Smith, at 5859 Dover Rd.,
Apple Creek, OH 44606, amidst a lovely grove
of trees. H e contem plates nature, does histori
cal research and genealogy, goes fishing, trav
els, and does photography (he photographed
our 40th reunion on the Schultz Farm—
remember?). Dick, that premier third basem an
on our baseball team from 1934 to 1936, re
tired in July, 1976, as principal of Frederick
sburg Elem entary School. Dick graduated from
the College Phi Beta Kappa and received his
m aster’s in special education at Kent State U
in 1962. T h e Sm iths have three children: Ger
ald, Barbara, and Vivienne. A n active member
in the M ethodist Church, D ick’s m any accom 
plishm ents include: high school teacher and
coach for 17 years (1936-53), junior high school
principal for 20 years (1953-73), elementary
school principal for three years (1973-76). H e
has served as an elder of the Presbyterian
Church, chairman of W ooster Presbyterian Out
door Center for eight years, president of the
W ayne County H ot S tove Leagues, m ember
and officer in the W aynes-H olm es Elementary
Principals Association, resident of the W ayne
County G enealogy Society, and m em ber of the
W ayne County Historical Society. A s though all
that didn’t consum e all his spare time, Dick has
compiled five genealogical books published by
the local society, w as elected Apple Creek
Citizen of the Year in 1976, w as an active
m em ber of the Apple Creek Parent-Teachers
Organization, and w as elected W ayne County
Citizen of the Year in 1983. Dick, w e can all
see w hy you didn’t have time to play golf!
S h e r m a n W e n g e r d served on a panel at
the annual national m eetings of the Association
of Earth Science W riters in Albuquerque on
Oct. 5. T h e panel comprised Dr. N elly Benavista of the Instituto del Petroleo, Dr. Robert
Fraser of the U .S . Geological Survey (formerly
with Aram co in Saudi Arabia), and Dr. W en
gerd, retired professor at the U of N ew M exi
co, as w ell as former editor (1957-59) of the
American Association of Petroleum Geologists.
T itle of the panel presentation w as “A E SE
Volunteer Editing Com m ittee—What Now?”
T h e effort w as directed to the editing of g eo 
logical manuscripts for Third World countries.
A sum m ary of our class based on the
latest class list dated July 28, 1988, reveals that
w e total 170: 97 wom en and 73 m en. Of the
170, exactly 50 m en and w om en are listed as
x ’36—an astounding 34 percent. It m ight sur
prise those w ho graduated as m em bers of the
class of 1936 to find that the x ’36 members
seem more faithful, percentage w ise, in sending
new s, than do the W ooster graduates! W e
wonder what that m eans. Of the 170, two of
our w om en classm ates have since died: P o rtia
M a rg a re t W y lie O ld h a m , July 31, 1988, and
E m ilie L u c ile S e a v e r S la te , Septem ber 7,
1988. Both were well-known to all of us in the
class, both were doers, and w e shall m iss them.
Your class secretaries hope you will all
check the list for copy deadlines on the next-tolast page of every issue of Wooster entitled
“Editor’s C om er.” T he schedule for the Spring
issue is February 2 and the Summ er issue
deadline is M ay 13. W e would like your new s
notes to us at least tw o w eek s ahead of those
dates. D o send news!

19 3 5
A card from P a u l “ M o o s e ” M o rrill and
w ife Sylvia told about their cruise up the Hud
son, through the canals, and the Saint
Lawrence River.
It must have b een the year for journey
ing to that area. M y (M a rien ’s) daughter,
M arilee ’65, and I drove around the Gaspe and
spent m any days birding and photographing. It
is a beautiful part of the country.
Four years ago, D a v e R o b e r tso n and
his wife, Margaret, moved from Atlanta, GA,
to Boise, ID, to be in com m uting distance from
their four children. H e reports: “A fter con
tributing to their three m aster’s and a Ph.D .,
w e wanted to keep track of how they w ere do
ing. Fortunately, all is w ell.” A retired regional
vice president for United Airlines, D ave’s
volunteer activities include counseling with
SCORE, the Service Corporation of Retired E x 
ecutives, and counseling with students at a lo
cal high school. “It’s a great life, and w e urge
anyone wishing to see a beautiful state to visit
Idaho and be sure to give us a call. W e’d cer
tainly like to see you .”
H ow about sharing your new s with your
classmates; I know they would love to hear
from you.
Secretaries: J a c k P a n c o a s t R.R. 6, Box 307,
Mooresville, N C 28115; M a rien R o e d e l
M cC ain, 1 9 Portsmouth Dr., Old Bridge, N J
08857.

19 3 4
L u th e r B o s tr o m reports on travels just
com pleted. He joined a Church of England tour
group to the U .S.S.R ., visiting M oscow, Lenin
grad, Zagorsk, and Kiev, celebrating the m illen
nium of Christianity in Russia. After visiting
relatives in Sweden, he and Kay (Robinson ’35)
and tw o of their three sons toured Great Bri
tain, including playing golf on the “Old
Course” at St. Andrews, Scotland, as guests of
Reverend George Docherty, former pastor of
N e w York A venue Presbyterian Church in
W ashington, DC. A day and night in Iceland
provided a unique experience on their way
home.
Earlier in the summer, the Bostrom s at
tended his “fantastic” 50th reunion at Yale Di
vinity School and saw Bill Burger ’35 and Bill
H enderson ’35 and their spouses there.
F ra n k lin B a r lo w and Mary Elizabeth
continue to be healthy and active. T h ey are
back at their “old stand” at Marco Island from
January through March and are already looking
forward to the Ft. M yers Reunion.
B e s s M a c in to sh K n o w le s attended an
Elderhostel at Georgia College in M illedgeville,
GA, for classes on Civil War history and later
had a w eek at Chautaugua for m ore stim ulating
lectures.
Calling all class members! Mark your
calendars for Alumni W eekend—June 8-11,
1989.
Secretary: H e le n H a y w a rd , 1722 Larch Ave.,
Apt. 414, Cincinnati, O H 45224.

Secretaries: L a u ra C o c k s C ox, 4 9 W alnut St.,
Wellsboro, P A 16901; S h e r m a n W en gerd ,
1040 Stanford Dr., N.E., Albuquerque, N M
87106.
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19 3 3
T h e notes sent to the Alumni Office be
fore our reunion in June continue to yield gold
en information. But the tim e has com e that
unless our n ew reporters send som e more
“gold,” the next class notes will be drab
indeed.

M ary Clark Gash, w ho w as with us in
W ooster only part of our class years, seem s to
b e as active now as she w as in 1929-30. Girl
Scouts, B erkeley Safe Neighborhoods Com mit
tee, League to Save Lake Tahoe, Presbyterian
Conference Grounds at Lake Tahoe, and other
activities have benefitted from her work. N ow
sh e and her family are worried about her elder
so n ’s kidney failure and the continual treat
m ent. For recreation there is travel, mainly to
South and Central America, and sum m er visits
to their cabin at Lake Tahoe.

NOTES

R uth H artm an Ogden describes herself
as a “retired hom em aker” and says her chief
activity is enjoying her 11 grandchildren.

North Carolina and Virginia and back through
the historic Northeast in October. H e said a
10th grandchild w as due in December.

E llen Gray R outzahn had intended to
be at our 55th anniversary celebration but w as
en route to Nova Scotia at that time.

T his ancient secretary (Trevor) and his
wife, Del (Rice ’32), drove 3,000 m iles in Oc
tober, touring Oregon, taking a cruise up the
Columbia and Snake rivers, and stopping in
Redm ond, W A , to see our son and his family.

G ene H oopes Shaffer is teaching Yoga
at the YM CA and invites us all to join her
class. She sent b est w ish es to class members
but could not com e to the reunion because of
other responsibilities.
A t our celebration of 55 years since
graduation, w e m issed the presence of Bill
Braund for perhaps the first tim e in all those
years. On Septem ber 3, 1988, Bill died after a
long and heroic fight against cancer. Our sin
cere sym pathy goes to his w ife, Jan, whom he
married in 1972. Sym pathy also goes to his
daughter, two sons, sister, half-brother, and
step-children. (See obituaries.)

E leanor “ T eddie” B reitw ieser T hom 

E sth er N ichols H arris reports on fami
ly: married 57 years as of June 27, 1988, three
sons, and five grandchildren.

a s has our sym pathy in the death of her sister,

Edw ard H eyde finds the 2,500 m iles be
tw een his hom e in Vancouver and W ooster a
deterrent to com ing to the reunions. He is play
ing in string quartets, painting watercolors
(with a one-man show m ost years), gardening,
playing chess, reading, and playing Bach on a
harpsichord he built ten years ago. N o slowing
down there!

K in gsley H am ilton, and his wife, W in
nie, have just returned from what King
describes as “a fascinating trip to the Soviet
Union, primarily to attend a six-day conference
on Soviet-U .S. relations, sponsored by the
Chautauqua Institution and the Soviet Friend
ship Society in Tbilisi, G A .”

Harold H ulbert retired from the
Department of Labor (U.S.) in 1968 and then
worked as registrar at the Central Virginia
Community College until 1972, followed by
work at the Lynchburg, V A , Training School
and Hospital. H e w as mandatorily retired in
1976 but does not say what he has done since
then.
Ill health kept Donald Law rence from
com ing to W ooster in June.

G en evieve G raebing M ason and Dail
M ason are both ordained elders in the First
Presbyterian Church in Lisbon. Dail writes that
he has been an elder for 49 years and is the
oldest elder in the church. Dail had a heart at
tack in 1987. Because of his ill health, he and
G enevieve could not com e to the reunion.
G enevieve has a collection of 300 creches
which she u ses for programs during the Christ
m as season.

G race M cCabe says she is enjoying
retirement, doing the things that she likes to
do. T h ose include reading and walking a lot
and volunteer work at the hospital and the
church.

E sth er Barr M cCracken writes that
she and her husband spend about half of each
year at their cottage in Maine. T h ey had an
enjoyable trip with Bill and Margaret Barr
Longbrake ’31s on the Delta Queen on the M is
sissippi River.
Jam es M acM illan has been a consultant
on the medical program at the Reynolds Metal
Company since his retirement. H is w ife, Sara
(Wishart ’32), died in 1986. Since then he has
remarried to Ruth Carson MacMillan. All three
of his sons and nine grandchildren live in Rich
m ond, VA, so he has an active family life.
Ora A n derson M ongiore and her hus
band are living in Pilgrim Place which she says
is a beautiful retirement com munity for those
w ho have been in Christian service for at least
2 0 years. In their daily activities, they have the
opportunity to be with m any interesting per
son s w ho have lived outstanding lives.
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Dorthea Breitwieser Gardner ’37, on August
20, 1988.

J a n et A nn P eters T h om as could not
com e to the reunion because of uncertain
health. She is now living in an apartment in a
retirement center where she is enjoying one
m eal a day with her new friends and the activi
ties provided by the center. She also keeps up
with organizational m eetings, including A A U W .

T h e “rem ains” of the m ale part o f this
class are either unable to com municate or busy
with the “tube.” Perfum ed regards to all.
Secretaries: T revor Gross, 1 4 9 6 7 Rolling Hills
Dr., Montrose, CO 81401; K atherine Schantz,
6 1 6 S. M ain St., Orrville, O H 44667.

19 3 0
A letter from your m en ’s secretary to 39
m en of the class brought 13 replies. I would be
glad to hear from the remaining male members
w ho did not respond. One letter w as from the
son of Gale Freed, telling of G ale’s death in
1981 (see Obituaries).

W ilbur and A valon A ylsw orth Y oung
have been living in Maderia Beach, FL, since
his retirement as personnel director of the
Mansfield School System . During his 37 years
as an educator, Wilbur served as a coach, a
guidance counselor, and an administrator. Now,
he says: “I put in m y tim e lawn bowling, en
gaging in activities at our club house, as w ell
as entertaining in nursing hom es and clubs with
a m en ’s chorus.” H e has also found tim e to
travel to Hawaii, the Canadian Rockies, Nova
Scotia, Alaska, Spain, the Caribbean Islands,
and the Panama Canal.

Bernard W areham has retired twice,
first from the Department of D efense in 1969
and second from the position of executive
director of the Alice Ferguson Foundation in
1979. H e continues to do volunteer work with
the foundation, w hose outdoor education build
ing is named “W areham L odge.”

A rt A ckerm an writes that he and his
w ife, M arian (W ilcox), have lived in Crystal
Lake, IL, for over 40 of the 57 years they have
been married. T h ey have a cosmopolitan family
of three children and nine grandchildren—one
of their children lived in Italy for eight years, a
grandson is studying in Paris, a granddaughter
spent a year in Japan teaching English and has
traveled to various countries. Art remarks: “I
don’t think such opportunities were offered
back in 1930.” H e and his w ife are looking for
ward to our 60th reunion in 1990.

Secretary: H. A lberta Colclaser, 361 Holmes
Blvd., Wooster, O H 44691.

W e were sorry to leam from Frank
B aker that he lost his w ife in 1986, after 51

H arvey T hroop is now Pastor Emeritus
at the First Presbyterian Church in Omaha,
N E. H e sent his greetings to all of us but said
he could not m ake it to the reunion.

19 3 2
Congratulations to H elen M cQuate
Em ery, and her husband, Stephen, who
celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary on
June 25, 1988.
A fter the death of her husband in April,

E lizabeth Fracker T hayer moved to First
Community Village, 1800-109 Riverside Dr.,
Columbus, OH 43212. She would like to hear
from W ooster friends.
Secretaries: Virginia A n derson C row ! 10501
Lagrim a De Oro N.E., Apt. 4103, Albuquerque,
N M 87111: B ailey W hitcom b, 113 Oliver PL,
Hamburg, N Y 14085.

19 3 1
N ew s from Ed A m , the chronicler of
W ooster sports through the ages, who tells us
that he took a tw o-w eek “safari” through

years of marriage. H e continues to live in
Hanover, IN, where he taught at Hanover Col
lege for 29 years. Recently, he has written a
320-page anecdotal history of Hanover College
which is now being published. T h is is the sec
ond book he has written dealing with that
college.

D ean H opk in s is still active in his law
practice. Last summer, he and Harriet (Painter
’32) Hopkins spent tw o w eek s with four young
er grandchildren on the farm and another three
w eek s on a study tour of the Soviet Union with
21 Presbyterians. One granddaughter, Miatta
W ilson, graduated from W ooster in May, 1988,
with honors, and another granddaughter,
Cheryl, is a junior there this year.
L eo H opp es says: “W e still live on 10
acres just w est of Salem. It’s getting to be a
chore to keep it looking nice, but w e haven’t
joined the condominium set, y et.”
T om M ills is still living in Arlington,
VA, and is considering a second retirement;
this one as a docent at one of the Smithsonian
M useum s after com pleting 15 years’ service.
H e and his w ife are thinking reluctantly about
going to a retirement community.

CLASS
From M odesto, CA, R obert W estph al
writes: “T h e longer I am aw ay from W ooster,
the more I m iss it. And the more I enjoy
Wooster." A n M .D ., he has had a varied career
with the N ew York State Department of Public
Health, the World Health Organization in Leba
non and later in Egypt in the turbulent years of
the 50s and 60s, as health officer and as m en
tal health director of a 389-bed M odesto
County hospital. H e has one daughter and has
b een living alone since the death of his second
w ife in 1977. H is first w ife died in 1952. H e
says: “I am chief cook and bottle washer and
am keeping the yard in shape at age 8 1.”
Although he is recovering from double
surgery, Larry Schw arz writes from Santa
Fe, NM: “I am m aking plans for n ext year, so
you see that I’m a tough old nut.” H e hopes to
m ake our 60th. Larry reports that Art ’28 and
H elen Anderson Rom ig ’29 m oved to Santa F e
last year. Their son, Don ’58, is their physician.

Lloyd A dam s, an ophthalomologist,
writes from Lexington, KY, that he continues a
part-time practice and gets aw ay w henever the
spirit m oves him. T h e spirit m oved him several
tim es last sum m er. He and his w ife visited
relatives in Cape Cod and attended a confer
ence at A gn es Scott College where his wife,
Lillian, had graduated. H e then attended a fam 
ily celebration of his younger sister’s 80th
birthday.
T h e class extends sym pathy to Laura
Blon G annon, w hose husband, Maurice, died
on July 16, 1988.

D. F erguson M acM illan writes from
Conneaut that he is unexpectedly busy during
retirement, “but have not done anything I con
sider noteworthy.” H e is in good health, and he
and his w ife are enjoying living near Lake Erie.
From Ontario, CA, K leo M artin writes
that he is retired as principal of a large high
school, and his w ife, Ethel (Grubb ’33), is a re
tired teacher. T h ey have tw o daughters living
near them and have seven grandchildren and
three great-grandchildren. T h e Martins remain
active in a number o f clubs and organizations,
do considerable traveling in a motor home, and
do off-shore boating. Interested in genealogy,
they have published two genealogies and a
third one is near completion. T h ey look for
ward to receiving Wooster and express appreci
ation to the staff and the hard-working class
secretaries. Attending our 60th is on their
agenda.
A friend w rote a letter for Gerald
B olich, who has had Parkinson’s disease for
the past 12 years and now lives in the Cuyaho
ga Falls Country P eace Nursing Hom e. A d 
dress: 2728 Bailey Rd., Cuyahoga Falls, OH
44221. Gerald never married and spent his
Working career operating his ow n florist
business.
Your w om en ’s secretary received a card
horn Carl ’31 and E sth er Lane T oensm eier,
who m oved on N ov. 1 to: 1012 Kennett W ay,
Village of H ershey’s Mill, W est Chester, PA
19380.
In late May, I attended a high school
graduation party and m et a cute, red-haired
friend of the gu est of honor. Believe it or
a ° t--sh e is the granddaughter of Lloyd '28 and
Bernice R ees Snively. S h e’s a dear!
Secretaries: M alcolm S te w a r t 1 0 3 8 W. State
5, Jacksonville, IL 62650; G ladys
W entw orth Beeler, 5 8 1 -A W illiam sburg Ct.,
Wooster, O H 44691.

NOTES

19 2 9

E low een D ow d H artsough reports that
she is in good health and has m oved to Lakew ood R etirem ent E states, 8585 W . Dakota
A ve., #302, Lakewood, CO 80223. She is enjoy
ing living there and being near her daughter,
Jeanne, and her family.

Can your believe it? Our 60th reunion is
closing in on us. W hat are w e going to do
about it? H ow m any of us can possibly m ake
it? L et’s start planning now to get groups of
’29 grads to share rides with classm ates. I (Lil
lie) would gladly send you addresses and tele
phone numbers. L et’s m ake it big for the 60th!

H arriet M ontgom ery K aler, a retired
elem entary principal, has m oved to a retirement
apartment: 18 G enesee St., Apt. 304, N ew
Hartford, N Y 13413.

D onna G eiselm an M cCoy’s son wrote
us from La Jolla, CA, telling us about his
m other. She loves the ocean and California,
where she has lived near her only son since
1969. A t present, sh e is in a nursing home,
confined m ostly to a wheelchair, due to os
teoporosis. H er son adds that sh e is doing w ell
and is still able to enjoy her beloved ocean
from her room which faces the Pacific. Our
very b est w ish es for you, Donna.

Harry G arst expects to be at our 60th.
H e will travel from Florida with his son, R oger
Garst ’59, which will m ake the journey more
pleasant. Lola and Harry have been accepted at
a new retirement and health center under con
struction in Leesburg, FL. T h ey are already
living “a slow er more care-free life,” following
the m ove from their hom e to an apartment. H e
states that he still has his ’29 freshm an skull
cap.

Ruth M arch T urner is graciously shar
ing new s from a “Round Robin” that she and
several W ooster classm ates began alm ost 60
years ago. She says “T he ‘bird’ is slowing
dow n a bit, due to advancing ag e—but is still
flying.” Ruth is in very good health, does daily
exercises and has remained perky. H er big in
terest is in getting her genealogy proven and in
print. She has hired three certified genealogists
to do research in Ohio and Pennsylvania, as
w ell as having a missionary check leads in Hol
land. Ruth has marriage records and a will of
one of her ancestors in Virginia dated 1802,
and she has many facts back to 1730 in Lan
caster County, PA , where som e of her family
migrated from Switzerland and Germany. She
says sh e’s having great fun doing this. Good
luck, Ruth, in finishing your “tree.”

I (Hugh) cam e across the sam e ancient
curio w hen preparing to m ove. A nnette and I
have just m oved into a retirem ent apartment
project, having sold our condominium in Cen
terville, V A . W e found the sale and m oving
quite arduous, but hope to be back to normal
after a few w eek s with a lesser number of
difficulties. O f course w e expect to see all of
you in June.

And, now, the n ew s from the “Round
Robin.” M ildred R am age Sou le and her hus
band are thinking about selling their very large
property in Lady Lake, FL, and going into a
retirement village. After m anaging the planting
of 5,000 trees, having repeated freezings and
droughts, retirement looks pretty good. T hey
attended the W ooster 1988 Com m encem ent
w hen their granddaughter, Kathleen Sm ythe,
graduated.

H elen E nglish B row n transferred from
W ooster to Florida w hen her family m oved
there. She finished college in Florida and be
cam e a librarian. H er husband died several
years ago. Her address is Rustfield Village #1,
Apt. 13, Norway, M E 04268.
Sorry to leam that E sth er Baird H ull’s
husband died in Oct., 1987. She continues to
live alone at the sam e address: 4173 Balboa
W ay, San D iego, CA 92117. Fortunately, she
has several cousins who live nearby, visit her
often, and run errands for her. She would sure
ly appreciate a card or note.

C atherine Carson M arsh has been in
failing health for som e time. She has gone to
live with her son, a dentist, in Council Bluffs,
IA at 295 S. 8th St., 51501.
For the past 18 years, M ay A m iet
Sch affter has spent part of the winter season
in M elbourne, FL. Last summer, she enjoyed
caring for her flower beds and pots of flowers,
entertaining friends, attending picnics and reun
ions, and taking som e one-day trips. May is a
m em ber of the planning com m ittee for our 60th
reunion and hopes to see m any classm ates at
that time.

B ill L ang is also hoping to be with us,
even though arthritic problems in his lower
back and hips have terminated his golf gam e
for the present.
M axine and B ob H errold exp ect to m iss
the cold of Columbus, by traveling to San Jose,
CA, in Decem ber, followed by several m onths
in Ft. Lauderdale and Pompano Beach, FL. W e
hope that Bob will m ake an additional trip in
June to attend our reunion.
Start planning and packing for our 60th!
Secretaries: H ugh Johnston, 2 2 3 5 5 Providence
Village Dr., #335, Sterling, V A 22170; L illie
K ey Edge, 2 2 8 W. Nelson St., Midland, M I
48640.

19 2 8
A daily half-hour hike keeps L ouise Ir
w in K ittredge Clark fit. Chauffeuring friends,
raising choice strawberries, playing bridge, and
doing ceram ics keep her occupied.

Joh n C ruikshank reported with pride
that his grandson, David Cruikshank, w as a
m em ber of the 1988 Olympic Speed Skating
Team .
A retired accountant, Gray E n d sley un
derwent hip replacement surgery in the fall of
1987. H e lives in Tarentum, PA.

M arjorie Flanigan finds the Peabody
Retirement Community in North M anchester,
IN, a comfortable place in which to live.
Limited in his activities by multiple scle
rosis, John G otschall enjoys keeping track of
the stock market. H e lives in Greensboro, NC,
and is a retired superintendent of the Auburn,
M A, schools.
A widow, M athilde H autzenroeder
M cD erm ott writes that spending tim e with her
eight grandchildren helps to brighten her life.
She is active in her church and is a m em ber of
the L eague of W om en Voters.
Secretary: A lice R ick seck er Paton, 7 66 Fairview Circle, Wooster, O H 44691.
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19 2 7
From “ B u n n y ” R oper M iner com es
the following m essage: “In the sum m er of
1987, w e flew to Columbus (daughter Betsy
and I) and rented a car. From there w e w ent
to T oledo to visit m y sisters and later to M id
dletown to see m y brother. W e took tw o side
trips: one to W ooster, which looked as attrac
tive as ever, and another to visit friends in In
dianapolis. T his couple had am ong their closest
friends over the years Dick ’26 and Eloise Har
ris Orton ’28. Eloise invited u s to her hom e for
dinner, and she and I had a delightful time
recalling old tim es at W ooster and sharing
som e of our experiences with the other
g u ests.”
M ore recently, Bunny returned from a
delightful cruise from St. Louis to St. Paul on
the Delta Queen, a trip sh e had long planned to
take. One of the interesting stops w as at Han
nibal, MO, where they treasure the m em ory of
Mark Tw ain. People in costum es of that period
greeted them at the docks. W hen she returned
hom e, she could also enjoy San Diego, as that
city w as in the m idst of the Am erica’s Cup e x 
citem ent. S even of her old crowd continue to
write their Round Robin letter. Thank you for
letting us know ’27 is “still alive out there” in
the W est.

H elen R oby Braun, now living at
Leisure World in Seal Beach, CA, writes that it
is a great place to be. She is only a short dis
tance from her church and her daughter
Gretchen V oss.
M ary B elle S h ield s R osnagle traveled
to Albuquerque the last of June with daughter
Harriet Ensor ’61 as a companion. H elen
Shields Harrison ’32 joined them there for a
few days, so with son Bob and Barbara R os
nagle ’53 they had a family reunion as w ell as
a W ooster reunion. Mary adds that this has
been a good year for her.
Our congratulations to George ’26 and
A lice Childs G rosjean, who celebrated their
60th wedding anniversary. On Sept. 17, 1988,
their family entertained friends at daughter
Carol Renner’s hom e in Shaker H eights with
cocktails at four and dinner following. It w as a
m ost m emorable evening with a review of their
life in pictures and prose and even by w ay of a
poem written by and read by son Walter ’51.
A ll beautiful tributes by their four children to
their parents. A ttending from the class of ’27
were: Virginia G win Kerr, K atharine
G rafton Sm ith, M ary C ourtney B ourns, and
your secretary.

M arjorie B urtsfield P elton and hus
band Horace have bought a mobile hom e in
H aines City, FL, and were leaving in early
Novem ber for a winter in Florida. Marjorie
reports that the drought of last sum m er played
havoc with their garden and reduced the farm
incom e throughout northwestern Ohio. T hey
were looking forward to a family reunion with
grandchildren and great-grandchildren. Son
Tom , of Los A ngeles, had visited them in May
accom panied by T om II, w ho is working in
Japan.
Secretary: F loren ce P ain ter Griffith, 1 5 7 7
Cleveland Rd., Wooster, O H 44691.

_______ 1 9 2 6
P lease write.
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Secretary: M argaret K oester W elty, Rt. 5, Box
180, M t. Pleasant, P A 15601.

19 2 5
T h e class sends thanks and best w ishes
to Earl D ennis, for his faithful service as class
secretary. Earl has resigned this post to devote
m ore tim e to his w ife, Dorothy (Donley ’26),
w ho has not b een well.
W e are happy to report that Sarah
P ain ter and Edna K ienzle Com in have
agreed to be our class secretaries. Please give
them your support and send them new s.
Last sum m er, Ruth “ P erk y” P erkins
Cropp joined Sarah and Edna for the w eek of
Alumni College. Ruth also attended the gradua
tions of four grandsons, one of whom is a
freshman at W ooster this year.
Ruth wrote to Earl D enn is that E stella
G oodhart K ing and her sister, L uella Goodh art C otton, cam e for lunch and a day’s visit
at her apartment in the Samarkand Life Care
Center in Santa Barbara, CA, on N ov. 21. Also
attending this happy occasion were Robert L.
R am sey ’36, brother of “ T ib ” R am sey Cald
w ell, Mary Jean Buccalo ’27, Alla Belle Cropp
G est ’30, A lice T ooker ’35, and Delm er T ooker
’39.
Ruth reports also that her brother,
G eorge P erkins, goes to N ew York City four
days a w eek from his hom e in W hite Plains to
consult in the field of radio advertising.

T ed C aldw ell hopes to be able to visit
his brother-in-law, Bob R am sey ’36, in the near
future. Bob also lives in the Samarkand Retire
m ent Center in Santa Barbara, which now
claim s a substantial W oosterite population.
I (Earl) w ish to thank Perky for sending
m e new s, the first I have received from the
distaff side of the class since the death of our
beloved w om en ’s secretary, A lice R ob ertson
Sw ager. I also wash to acknowledge her contri
bution to this, m y last m essage as m en ’s secre
tary. I thank all the m ale class m em bers for
their m any contributions to this column since I
took over from M anhatten L engel in 1975.
W hen at Interlocken, MI, in August,
Edna had a good visit with H elen Shum aker
M acm illan, who has been sum m ering at her
lovely cottage on Crystal Lake for m any years.
On N ov. 13, 1988, Edna, John ’28 and
Jeannette Lane Cruikshank ’27, planned to at
tend the 50th wedding anniversary reception
for Eric and R uth M insel P ickersgill in W il
loughby. Their three daughters honored them
with a reception at Breckenridge, a new retire
m ent hom e, where Ruth’s sister, Margaretta
M insel Sm eltz ’18, Juliet Stroh Blanchard '24,
and K enneth Shafer ’24 also live. Congratula
tions, Ruth and Eric.

w orld”—China last year and the Am azon in
January. M ost of her interests center on church
activities and the local blind association.
W e have received sad new s about Leah
M ellott and Jean D ou glass M artin. Leah,
who w as a retired school principal, died on
June 10, 1988, after a short illness. For the
past tw o years, she had m ade her hom e w ith
her niece and nephew in Pittsburgh, PA . She
especially enjoyed their two grandchildren.
Sally Cole informed m e of the death of
her mother, Jean Douglass Martin, on A ug. 7,
1988. Jan w as with our class our freshman
year and finished her education at W ellesley
College.
Secretary: E lizabeth H ower, 4 3 7 Trum bull
A ve., SE, Warren, O H 44483.

19 2 3
P lease write.
Secretaries: M ercy T ow n sen d Voelkel, W est
View Manor, 1 7 1 5 Mechanicsburg Rd., Wooster,
O H 44691; G ladys F erguson, 541-C, W il
liam sburg Ct., Wooster, O H 44691.

19 2 2
Additional information has been received
since the obituary for F loren ce Jun kin B aker
appeared in the Fall issue (p. 62). Both her
husband, William, and her sister, H elen John
ston ’19, predeceased her.
Secretary: M ary Arnold, P.O. Box 343, Cam 
bridge, O H 43725.

19 2 0
A m y T aylor G uthrie has moved to an
apartment in the Florida Presbyterian Hom e.
Address: 16 Lake Hunter Dr., Apt. A103,
Lakeland, FL 33803.

19 15
P lease write.
Secretary: H azel E dw ards Law rence, 8 8 8 3
B row ning Dr., #204, W aterville, OH 43566.

M A R R I A G E S
’6 2 P hyllis D uly and Tim othy Jachowski,
July 2, 1988.
’7 4

Irene Y oung G illespie wrote that she
would be visiting her son, Ralph ’57, and his
w ife, now living in Southern Pines, NC, in
October.
Secretaries: Edna K ienzle Comin, 1 1 3 8 E.
Wayne, Wooster, O H 44691; Sarah Painter,
1 5 7 7 Cleveland Rd., Wooster, O H 44691.

George E xter and Colleen Miller, May
14, 1988.

’7 6

D eborah F in k and Mark W right, July 9,
1988.

’7 8

Cathy Celia and T om Tray, M ay 14,
1988.

’7 9

H ollis M iller and Tim othy J. Friedrich,
A ug. 22, 1987.

19 2 4
D oris H icks F am er, who lives in Bill
ings, M T , has been a w idow for 15 years. She
has been retired from office work for the past
three years. She has used this time to “see the

’8 5
’8 8

K atherine H opper and Barry Eisenberg, Sept. 25, 1988.
B eck y D eN elsk y and Kent Barrett, Sept.
3, 1988.

M onica F ox and A n drew Doud, Aug.
20, 1988.
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B I R T H S
’7 2

T o Virginia and T rem aine O atm an, son,
M atthew Frederick, Aug. 18, 1987.

’7 3

T o Jody and David D rake, first child,
Charles Potter, Sept. 4, 1988.

’7 4 T o Ann and W illiam Rahn, daughter,
Hannah Scoggins, Oct. 13, 1988.
’7 6

T o B rett and M arsha G ault W ilson,
daughter, Bethany Clare, M ay 13, 1988,
joining brother Hart Daniel (6) and sister
Nora Joy (3).
T o Bruce and Sh irley Jakupca W alker,
daughter, Elizabeth Anne, Oct. 10, 1988,
joining sister Jessica (11).
T o Mark W aggoner and M arge Forbush,
daughter, Rachel Nesbitt W aggoner, M ay
2, 1988, joining brother David Byron
W aggoner.

’7 8 T o Jim and A n n P eterle B rooks, daugh
ter, Margaret Rose, Oct. 14, 1988.
80

T o Jay ’8 1 and V alerie W alton Haver,
daughter, Moriah Lynn, M ay 12, 1988.

8 1 T o Linda and P aul Sm ith, daughter, Jac
queline Elizabeth, Aug. 25, 1988.

8 2 T o Jeff and Jennifer T urner Deuel, first
child, Benjamin, Sept. 20, 1988.

8 3 T o Janet and T im oth y C om stock, first
child, Rachael Mae, Sept. 13, 1988.

O B I T U A R I E S
x ’1 9 H elen Jun kin Joh n ston , June
29, 1987. For m any years, she lived in Kissimraee, FL, where she and her husband operated
their citrus groves. Surviving are tw o brothers,
Eugene ’16 and Clarence ’26; tw o nephew s,
William D. Junkin, Sr. ’50 and Robert M .
Junkin ’51; grandniece, Ann Junkin ’86; grand
nephew, Thom as Junkin ’87.

’2 2 L eR oy M. W eir, A ug. 31, 1988, in
Sun City, FL. H e received his M .A. and Ph.D.
from the U o f M ichigan, where he taught in
the school of education and coached the W ol
verine tennis team for 10 years. During that
hme, his team s w on Big T en titles in 1941,
J944, and 1945. H e w as dean of m en and pro
fessor of history at Carroll College, W I, for 20
years, before retiring to Florida.
W eir is rem em bered for his prow ess on
the tennis court as w ell as the basketball court
while a student at W ooster. In subsequent
years, he w on numerous tennis titles, including
the Illinois State singles title, 1927; Ohio State
singles and doubles crowns, 1931 and 1932;
Canada singles and doubles titles, 1928 and
1929. H e also participated in the National Doubles Championships at Boston in 1933. Late in
his career, W eir took up squash and becam e
°n e of the nation’s top-ranked players. H e w as
^ducted into the “W ” Association Hall of
Eame in 1978. Surviving are his wife, Pearl,
and daughter, Janet Lane.
x ’2 3 P aul L. M iller, Oct. 16, 1988, in
Silver Spring, M D. H e w as a graduate of
r j;h T . and retired as president of Paul L.
"hiler, Inc., in 1956. Surviving are his wife, a
nughter, a son, and six grandchildren.

x ’2 4 Jean D ou glass M artin, of Newown, CT, A ug. 7, 1988. She w as a graduate of
w ellesley College and Biblical Seminary in
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N ew York. She w as active in her church, w as
a m em ber of League of W om en Voters and
Common Cause. H er husband, an Episcopal
rector, preceded her in death. Surviving are
three sons, Douglas, Rogers, and Richard ’53;
one daughter, Sally Cole; 10 grandchildren, in
cluding Richard J. Martin ’85.

x ’2 4 Leah R. M ellott, June 12, 1988,
in Pittsburgh, P A , w here she m ade her home
with her niece and nephew, V em er and Martha
Cato. She w as a graduate of Columbia U and a
retired elem entary school principal.

x ’2 5 G oldie Ila W aller H edges, Sept.
16, 1985, in St. Petersburg, FL. A graduate of
Florida State U , she had taught in St. Peters
burg elem entary schools for 27 years. She w as
a m em ber of First United M ethodist Church
and w as a m em ber and past president of the
Y .W .C .A . Business W om en’s Club. She w as
predeceased by her husband.
’2 5 Laura E. Siehl, former head librar
ian of the M ariemont and Madeira branches of
the Public Library of Cincinnati and Hamilton
County, Sept. 28, 1988. She earned her library
science degree from W estern Reserve U and
also studied at Columbia U and Oxford College
in England. She loved to travel and toured
England and Europe m any tim es, collecting
stories and photos that she w ove into illustrated
lectures. A t the Madeira Branch Library, she
instituted a successful Travel-Lecture Series.
Earlier in her career, Siehl had been a teacher
in the Cincinnati Public Schools. She w as a
m em ber of North Presbyterian Church. Surviv
ing are her brother, Elmer, and her sister,
Martha Hill ’33.

’2 6 John M cAfee, of W ashington, DC,
Sept. 19, 1988, of cardiac arrest. H e w as in
terred in Arlington Cem etery. H e received an
M .A. from Pennsylvania State U and had
taught in the high schools of Emporium, where
he becam e principal, and Altoona, PA , enjoying
each and maintaining contacts with students
and friends throughout the years. In 1938-39,
he taught at Alborz Christian College in
Tehran. During W .W . II, he served in Arm y
intelligence in W ashington and China and w as
discharged a captain in 1946. A fter leaving Chi
na and in cooperation with a major U .S . seed
company, he sent significant quantities of seed s
to groups he had supported in China.
In 1947, he joined the State Department
as a foreign affairs and education officer in the
Office of the Exchange of Persons, selecting
Am erican specialists to serve with requesting
countries. H e later served as the education
officer for the UNESC O Relations Staff and
handled similar work in the Office of O verseas
Schools, retiring in 1969.
In the early 70s, he spent a sem ester
working at the Environmental Center of the
G reencastle (PA) Public Schools. H e w as listed
in W h o’s Who in American Education.
John served for 12 years as an elder in
the N ew York A venue Presbyterian Church of
W ashington. T h e minister, Dr. McClendon, in a
brief eulogy, recalled a session m eeting in 1963
considering the March on W ashington and the
church’s cooperation—to which som e w ere
strongly opposed. In what the minister d e
scribed as “the key w itn ess,” John said that for
100 years on one ground after another w e had
refused equal treatment and that the tim e had
long since com e. T h e minister said that m eet
ing and that testim ony were a watershed, after
which the church never looked back.
In its own w ay, how ever limited, this and
countless other similar notices in countless

other journals cast on those m entioned a man
tle of immortality. John is survived by his w ife,
A nne Campbell M cA fee, formerly of T en n es
see, a North-South union he always treasured,
and by a brother, Bill ’32.
by W illiam M cAfee ’3 2

x ’2 8 Ella M echlin D unham , formerly
of Fredericksburg, A ug. 30, 1988, in Bloom ing
ton, IN, w here she had resided since 1980.
W ith her husband, she had farmed and sold
real estate until 1974. She w as a m em ber of
Fredericksburg Presbyterian Church, w here sh e
w as an elder and church pianist for m any
years. She w as also a m em ber of Bloom ington
First Baptist Church-United Church of Christ.
Her husband, Dwight x ’25, died in 1984. Sur
viving are four children, one of whom is Gale
M. Dunham ’51, 13 grandchildren, and five
great-grandchildren.
’2 8 H elen F reed W hiteleather, Oct.
3, 1988, of congestive heart failure. A Phi Beta
Kappa graduate of the College, she taught
French and English for six years at M inerva
High School in Minerva, where she w as bom .
In 1933, she married P. Scott W hiteleather,
M .D ., and becam e his assistant in his medical
practice. She w as a m ember of First Christian
Church and the Alpha Rho Sunday school
class. For 40 years, she taught church classes
and w as former church historian. She w as a
past matron and 62-year m em ber of Esther
Chapter 120 of the Order of the Eastern Star,
charter m ember of the Minerva Historical Soci
ety, and past district president and charter
m ember of Minerva W om en’s Club. Other
memberships included Daughters of the Am eri
can Revolution, Minerva Garden Club, and the
Entre Nous Club. A loyal m em ber of the
W ooster Alumni Association, she served as
class secretary for 50 years. She w a s preceded
in death by her husband. Surviving are her son,
Richard ’57; daughter, Carol W . Thom as ’59;
five grandchildren.

’2 9 W illiam P. W oodbridge, retired
vice president of Central National Bank of
Cleveland, Oct. 22, 1988. A n M .B .A . graduate
of Harvard Business School, he began working
for Central National as a sum m er em ployee
while he w as attending Harvard and joined the
com pany full tim e in 1931. During his tenure at
the bank, he held various positions, including
jobs in the bank’s credit, clearance, and trust
departments. H e retired in 1972 as vice presi
dent of the commercial loan department.
H e w as vice chairman of the board of
Plym outh Church of Shaker H eights in the
mid-1960s. In 1978, he helped found T h e R ock
ers Club, a church-affiliated social group for
senior citizens. H e w as a m ember of the Sons
of the American Revolution since 1936, the
Cleveland Society of Security Analysts, the R o
tary Club of Cleveland, the Canterbury Golf
Club, and the Treasurers’ Club in Cleveland.
W oodbridge served the College as presi
dent of the W ooster Alumni Association of
Cleveland and as an alumni trustee from 1968
to 1971. Surviving are his wife, Mary Patterson
W oodbridge ’30, tw o sons, four grandchildren,
and a brother.
’3 0 Richard C. Crain, Sept. 30, 1988,
in Fort M yers, FL, where he resided for the
past ten years. H e received his Ph.D . from the
Institute of Paper Chemistry in Appleton, WI,
and worked in the paper industry for 37 years
in Port Edwards and Rhinelander, W I, and in
Vancouver, W A . From 1971 until his retire
m ent in 1978, he worked for the Department
of Natural Resources in M adison, W I. Surviv-
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ing are his w ife Ida; tw o sons; a brother; a sis
ter, Louise H ughes ’36; eight grandchildren.

’3 0 A llan G ale Freed, of Findlay, in
1981. H e w as an executive for the Marathon
Oil Company for 25 years and w as a minister
for the Church of the Brethren for over 50
years, retiring in 1962. H is son and daughter
survive.
’3 3 W illiam B. Braund, Sept. 3, 1988.
A fter graduating from W ooster with a major in
chem istry, he returned to Cleveland where he
stayed until 1942. H e then m oved to W ooster
to work for the Gerstenslager Company. In
1945, he becam e associated with the Buckeye
Aluminum Company where he w as the pur
chasing agent and manager of industrial sales.
In 1952, he and his w ife, Cornelia (Connie),
bought M ann’s Laundry in W ooster and operat
ed it until they sold it in 1970. In 1972, after
the death of Connie, he married Jeanette (Jan)
N ew house.
Braund w as active in civic affairs
throughout his residence in W ooster. H e w as a
m em ber of W ooster United M ethodist Church,
Ebenezer Lodge No. 33 F& AM , Kiwanis Club,
and the Elks Lodge. H e had also served as
treasurer of M eals on W heels. H e w as a long
term treasurer of the class of 1933. Surviving
are his w ife, Jan; daughter, Elizabeth Thom baugh; sons, Robert and William; stepdaugh
ters, Sara N ew house Parker, Jane N ew house
Silver, Mary Ann N ew house Fishbum ; sister,
Lois Selleck; half-brother, Cecil Braund; niece,
Carol Selleck Lester ’53; grandniece, Jean
Lester ’91.

’3 4 G eorge F. M iller, Sept. 19, 1988,
at his hom e in W ooster. During W .W . II, he
served with the U .S . Arm y in the European
theatre. H e had been a procurement analyst for
the U .S . Marine Corps in W ashington, DC, for
several years. H e w as a m em ber of the Nation
al Geographic Society and the W ayne County
Historical Society. Surviving are his sister,
M ary Hawkins, and his cousin, C. Virginia M y
ers ’29.
’3 6 R uth Lantz Albaugh, Sept. 15,
1988, of cancer. She received her M .S. from
W estern R eserve U . For the past 25 years, she
and her husband, David, operated a cam p
ground on their property on the M uskingum
River, near Stockport. Her husband and tw o
children survive.

NOTES

25 years, she served as organist for the D oy
lestow n M ethodist Church and also compiled
the history of her church as its historian. A c
tive in com munity affairs, Slate served a term
on the village council and w as involved in
preserving the history of Doylestown, as a
m em ber of the Sesquicentennial Booklet Com
m ittee. She w as a m em ber of the Barberton
M usic and Study Club and the Doylestown
Bookettes. Surviving are her husband, Van, and
tw o daughters.

x ’3 7 Sam u el K. D avidson, A ug. 23,
1988, of leukemia. During W .W . II, he served
with the U .S . Arm y in the Pacific. After his
discharge, he spent 25 years in Nashville, T N ,
w here he w as transferred from Cleveland with
Ferro Corporation for tw o years. H e later start
ed the Davidson Manufacturing Company
which produced wooden ladders. In 1970, he
sold that com pany and m oved to Sarasota, FL,
w here he becam e director and vice president of
the Florida Ladder Company. H e retired in
1981 and becam e involved in volunteer work
and served as president of Fam e Charities, Inc.
Surviving are his wife, a daughter, and four
grandchildren.
’3 7 D orothea B reitw ieser Gardner,
A ug. 20, 1988, in Daytona Beach, FL. She
received her M .A. and Ph.D. from the U of
Pittsburgh, w here she had taught for 12 years.
For 25 years, she w as a professor of English at
Shippensburg U in Shippensburg, PA , retiring
in 1977. She is listed in the directory of Am eri
can Scholars and in W ho’s Who in American
Education. A ctive in local clubs, Gardner w as a
m ember of the Sym phony Guild, the Orpenda
Club, the Oceans Racquet Club, and the Unity
Church, all of Daytona Beach. She also served
as secretary and president of the W agon W heel
Club and as treasurer of the T ree T op Homeowners Association. Surviving are her sister,
Eleanor Thom as ’33; three nieces, N ancy
T hom as Ahluwalia ’69, Ruth T hom as ’65, and
Sue Thom as.

’4 0 Jean n e Illingw orth Dodge, of Eu
clid, Oct. 4, 1988. A medical technologist, she
worked at University Hospitals of Cleveland
and Euclid General Hospital. H er husband and
a daughter predeceased her. Surviving are her
son, David, tw o grandchildren, and tw o sisters.

x ’3 6 M ary O live H ostetler, of
Cleveland, Oct. 27, 1988. She w as a graduate
of Ohio State U and received her M .B .A . from
the U of Chicago. She w as a dietitian for
Stauffer’s Restaurants and later w as an assis
tant professor in the institution management
department at Iowa State U . She w as a m em 
ber of St. Paul’s Lutheran Church and w as a
life m em ber of the American Dietetic A ssocia
tion. Surviving are her sister-in-law, Leona Amstutz H ostetler, three nieces, and one nephew.
’3 6 F aye M ichener K lingm eyer, of
North Miami, FL, Oct. 14, 1988. After graduat
ing from W ooster, she received her degree in
Library Science from W estern Reserve U and
worked as a librarian in Cleveland for many
years. She is survived by a son, Kerry; a sister,
Vera Nichols; a brother, Jam es Michener.
’3 6 E m ilie Seaver Slate, a resident of
Doylestown, Sept. 7, 1988. She w as a teacher
in the Barberton Public Schools for 24 years,
and during the late 1940s, she w as a reporter
for the W ooster Daily Record. (See '36 class
notes for an encom ium by the newspaper.) For
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retirem ent in 1984 as chief of pulmonary m edi
cine at Brecksville Veterans Hospital, he and
his w ife, Jane (Rohinson ’42), had resided in
W ooster.
H e w as bom in Tacom a, Ohio, and
received his M .D. from W estern R eserve U in
1943. A fter internship and residencies at old
City Hospital, now Cleveland Metropolitan
General Hospital, he becam e acting director of
Lowm an Pavilion (in 1955) and a consultant in
pulmonary physiology at Sunny A cres Hospital.
Gillespie w as an associate professor at
Case W estern R eserve U niversity School of
M edicine. H e developed a School of Inhalation
Therapy for Cuyahoga Community College and
w as later appointed its medical director. He
w as chairman of the technical advisory com m it
tee on Inhalation Therapy at University, Huron
Road, St. A lexis, St. John, Metro General, and
Lakewood hospitals, and the Cleveland Clinic.
H e served on numerous medical boards
and w as a consultant on occupational diseases
for several manufacturing firms. He had been
chosen for the Respiratory Care M anagers A s
sociation Award for outstanding service in the
field of pulmonary m edicine shortly before his
death. T h e award w as presented to Jane on
Dec. 7.
H e w as a Fellow of T h e Am erican Col
lege of Chest Physicians, a m em ber of the
board of the American Lung A ssociation for
many years, and past president of the Ohio
Thoracic Society, the Ohio and Northern Ohio
Lung A ssociations, and the Cleveland C hest S o 
ciety. In 1975, Gillespie received the Dearholt
Medal for Distinguished Service from the M is
sissippi V alley Conference on Respiratory
Disease.
A m em ber of the Calvary Presbyterian
Church in Cleveland, he served as elder and
w a s active with the P eace T ask Force of the
Presbytery of the W estern Reserve. Previously,
while living in Shaker H eights, he had been a
m em ber of Trinity Presbyterian Church in
Beachwood, w here he served on the session
and taught the adult class for 17 years. H e w as
also a m em ber o f the board of Garden Valley
Neighborhood H ouse. In W ooster, Gillespie w as
a m em ber of the Rotary, W ayne County
Habitat for Humanity, and the Crippled Chil
dren’s Com mittee. Surviving are his w ife, Jane
(Robinson ’42); four children, Patricia B. Glazer, Thom as A ., Bruce M ., David R.; six grand
children.

’4 0 A nna M arie C allow O zim ec, May
7, 1988, in Palo Alto, CA, after a long illness.
She w as a retired executive secretary for the
Del M onte Corporation in San Francisco. Her
husband, Emil (“O z”), wrote: “A nne did not
care for funerals or eulogies. She wanted to be
rem em bered as she lived—a warm, thoughtful
lady with hundreds of friends. She really loved
her years at W ooster. A t heart, she w as always
a perennial junior, getting ready for the prom.
W e w ere looking forward to attending her 50th
reunion.”

David Gillespie

’4 0 D avid G. G illespie, 68, had a long
and varied career in pulmonary m edicine at
m any Cleveland area hospitals. H e w as the pi
oneer pulmonary physiologist in Ohio. Gillespie
died Sept. 18, 1988, of respiratory failure at
Cleveland Metropolitan General Hospital where
he had been the director of the pulmonary dis
ease service from 1959 to 1979. Since his

’4 0 Sarah E lizabeth W ylie, of Berea,
KY, M ay 13, 1988. B om in Paotingfu, China,
W ylie served for three decades in the M ission
field, first in China, then in Thailand. She w as
a graduate of McCormick Theological Seminary
and received her M .A. in Oriental languages
from the U o f California, Berkeley.
A s a fraternal w orker under the auspices
of the United Presbyterian Church, U .S .A . in
Thailand, she initiated w ork with the Christian
Bookstore to provide Christian books, study
materials, and materials for worship in the Thai
language. She translated and edited many
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Christian books and designed the Sunday
school education curriculum while serving in
the Office of Christian Education and Litera
ture, Church of Christ in Thailand. Colleagues
consider her contribution to the developm ent
and publication o f a hymnal and book o f serv
ices in the Thai language the crowning achieve
m ent of her work.
In 1985, sh e retired to Berea to be with
her sisters and to continue her service. She
worked in the local school library and, in 1987,
she becam e superintendent of the Sunday
school in Union Church in Berea. Surviving are
her sisters, Ruth Eschbach ’39 and Martha
Pride ’41; a niece, Miriam Pride ’70.

x ’4 5 R obert E. John son , June 1,
1987, in Bradenton, FL, of a heart attack. H e
w as a graduate o f Ohio State U , W estern T h e
ological Sem inary in Pittsburgh, PA , and
received his Ph.D . from Michigan State U.
During W .W . II, he served in the U .S. Arm y.
H e served pastorates in Parkersburg, W V, and
Bethel Park, PA , before becom ing dean of
adult education at Thornton Community Col
lege in Harvey, IL. Later, he w as director of
continuing education at SU N Y College at P ots
dam. Surviving are three children; his mother,
Pauline M cK inney Johnson ’21; three sisters,
Eileen Fitzgerald ’48, Carolyn Pierce ’51,
Kathryn Johnson W alklet ’58.
’4 5 Clark W . W eygandt, Sept. 11,
1988, at the H ospice of Northern Virginia Unit
■n Arlington, V A . During W .W . II, he served
with the A rm y Air Corps. H e had been em 
ployed by the Florida Department of Transpor
tation. Surviving are his brother, Richard ’40;
sister, Mary C. W eygandt ’48.
’4 7 M argarette J. M cLaughlin, April
10, 1988, at Tim ken M ercy Medical Center, af
ter a long illness. A retired medical technologist
and resident of Massillon, she w as a m em ber
and elder o f the Central Presbyterian Church.
She w as a m em ber of American Society for
M edical Technologists, H adassah Chapter of
Eastern Star, W hite Shrine of Jerusalem, Order
° f Amaranth, M assillon W om an’s Club, M assil
lon M useum , M assillon H eritage Foundation,
College Club of Canton, and w as a board m em 
ber of Spring Hill Historic H om e. T here are no
known survivors.

’4 8 John R. Porter, of M ansfield, June
18, 1988, after a brief illness. Self-employed,
Porter w as a m em ber and past president of the
Mansfield Rotary Club. H e w as a piper with
the Royal Scots Highlanders Bagpipe Corps,
which he helped organize. H e never played the
bagpipes at W ooster but w as taught many
years later by then-pipe major at W ooster, Bill
Drennen ’73. H e loved going to H om ecom ing
and hearing the pipe band. His wife, Billie,
survives.
’5 1 E lizabeth M iller N eely, June 16,
1987, at W estm inster Gardens Presbyterian
Retirement Center, in Duarte, CA. A m ission
ary and teacher, sh e had spent 40 years in
Cameroun, W est Africa, under the auspices of
Ibe Presbyterian Church, U .S.A . A fter retirem ent, she lived in Youngstown where she was
a member, an elder, and a Sunday school
teacher of Foster Presbyterian Church. Her
husband, Harry, a minister, died in 1943. Surviving are a son, David ’43; three daughters,
Miriam Keller ’45, Josephine Vam os, Ruth
White; 22 grandchildren, including Mary N eely
bmith ’69, Deborah N eely Dineen ’71, John M.
N eely >78, Steven W . K eller ’75; 13 great
grandchildren.

Beach and w as m oderator o f the Perm anent Ju
dicial Com m ission of the Presbyterian Church,
U .S .A . Surviving are his w ife, Sylvia; son, John
’86; daughter, Susan ’90.

’6 4 M ary A n n B rady W agner, of
Lakewood, June 26, 1988. She had been a
teacher of English and Spanish at various Ohio
high schools before goin g to South Dakota to
work with the Rosebud Sioux Indian R eserva
tion. Surviving are her husband, Robert, her
parents, and a sister.

Woonsin Chu, 1959 M ay Queen

’6 0 W oonsin Chu Gibbs, of Aurora,
CO, Aug. 23, 1988, from injuries received in an
automobile accident in Denver. B om in Seoul,
Korea, she cam e to the U .S . at the age of 15
as the adopted daughter of D. Earl and Cather
ine Van 'Ness of N ewark and Granville. A t
W ooster, she w as elected M ay Queen in 1959.
She worked as administrative assistant to Ohio
S tate’s football coach W oody H ayes until her
marriage to Stephen L. Spalding in 1964. In
1974, she returned to Ohio State U niversity’s
Athletic Department as H ayes’ secretary and
remained in that position until he left the
university. Her first husband died in 1976. She
married A lex Gibbs, former assistant coach un
der W oody H ayes, in 1981. A t the tim e of her
death, she w as m anager in telecom munications
for IBM Rolm in Denver. She is survived by
her husband, A lex, tw o sons, three sisters, and
tw o brothers.
’6 1 H. David F aust, prominent attor
ney, June 18, 1988, in Jam estown, NY. H e w as
an administrative partner of Steel, Hector,
Davis, B um s & Middleton in W est Palm
Beach, FL, as w ell as attorney for the tow ns of
O cean Ridge and South Palm Beach. In addi
tion, he taught commercial and banking law
courses at Palm Beach Junior College and co
authored a textbook on zoning and land-use
regulation.
His com m itm ent to his community w as
exem plary. A s a m em ber of the Palm Beach
County Community Foundation, he w as in
strumental in starting the first of the Founda
tion’s scholarships. H e served as president and
director of the Kiwanis Club of W est Palm
Beach, the Am erican Heart Association, and
the Civic M usic Association of Palm Beach
County. H e w as a m em ber of the Economic
Council of Palm Beach County, the United
W ay of Palm Beach County, Gulfstream Good
will Industries, and w as director of the First
Union Bank of Palm Beach.
For m ore than 20 years, Faust lived in
W est Palm Beach and also maintained a home
in Chautauqua, NY, w here he dedicated his
tim e and talents to the Chautauqua Institution.
H e had served on the Institution’s board of
trustees since 1983 and as chairman since
1985. H e helped organize a conference at
Chautauqua betw een Soviet and U .S . citizens in
1986.
A ctive in his church, he w as an elder at
the First Presbyterian Church in W est Palm

’6 6 D avid A . M cCree, of H om ewood,
IL, Sept. 23, 1988. H e received his J.D. from
Syracuse U , w here he w as m ade a m em ber of
the Order of the Barristers. In 1975, he w as
appointed assistant staff director of the division
of legal practice by the A m erican Bar A ssocia
tion. Previously, he had held several adminis
trative staff positions at Syracuse U , and in
1968, he becam e director of the university
events office. In 1976, he left the American
Bar Association and practiced law as a sole
practitioner in Hom ewood, IL, until his death.
H e is survived by his parents; sister, Jean Simm onds ’74; three nephews; his fiancee, Donna
Rogers.
H ’7 5 P aram rl Sim on Job, a biologist
and former president of E w ing Christian Col
lege in Allabahad, India, died in 1976. He
received his Ph.D. from the U of T en n essee
and w as a nationally known leader in education
in India. H e w as the joint secretary for the All
India Association for Christian Higher Educa
tion and served on the boards of several Chris
tian colleges. His w ife survives.
x ’8 0 C. C hristiaan N ielsen , died sud
denly on M ay 7, 1988. A graduate of Mansfield
College, he had been a substitute teacher in
Rochester, N Y . A singer and guitarist, he per
formed at various clubs in that city. A Chris
N ielsen Memorial Fund has been established at
W ooster in his m emory. Donations to this fund
will benefit the Scheide M usic Center. H is par
ents, brother, and sister, Fay N ielsen ’77,
survive.
W e have received word o f the following deaths
but have no further information:

’2 7
x ’4 5
x ’8 2

Ruth Sm ith A lexander, July 19, 1988.
Virginia T ischer M uxw orthy, May
19, 1988.
G ustav P eter Blom.

T h e following obituary will appear in the
Spring issue:

’2 8

Frank P. C eleste, Nov. 9, 1988.

EDITOR’S CORNER
Information in the Class N otes has been
compiled from reports by the class secretaries,
newspapers, press releases, and letters to the
Alumni Office or the editors. Class secretaries
— please note the following deadlines for each
issue of W ooster.
Fall — A ugust 18
Spring — February 2
W inter — October 22
S u m m er — N on -R eu n ion C la sses — M ay 13
S u m m er — R eu n io n
C la ss e s — J u n e
13
M. Zimmerman
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Second Finding
It seemed to us as this issue was prepared that
certain sim ilarities surfaced in what ’60s Wooster graduates
who responded to our Peace Corps questionnaire had to say.
Following up a clue offered by Jim M cH enry Jr. ’66, we
read “Second Finding,’’ the 1966 baccalaureate talk by
H ow ard Lowry ’2 3 (Wooster’s president from 1944 until
his death in 1967).
We quote the beginning o f the talk, which explains
the title, an d then a passage that, we believe, crystalizes some
o f the thinking that led Wooster’s ’60s graduates to join the
Peace Corps a t so high a rate.
Our theme this morning comes
from one of the best poems of Richard
Wilbur, our delightful guest of a month
ago. It is used with his permission, and
even with his blessing. Several years
ago I was much taken by his short
poem “The Beautiful Changes.”
“Changes,” notice, is not a noun, but a
verb. In swift and telling images the
poem moves to its concluding
statement:
—the beautiful changes
In such kind ways,
Wishing ever to sunder
Things and things’ selves for a
second finding, to lose
For a moment all that it touches
back to wonder.*
That phrase, “the second find
ing,” has haunted me ever since. This
morning, for a little while, I hope it
may haunt you.
For it is a true account of what
does happen to us—this moving from
one ground to another; this losing for a
moment one thing in order to find, in
wonder, another thing, perhaps some
thing recovered, something re
appraised, something understood and
now valued for the first time. Into such
spiritual history, which I should sup
pose is the spiritual history of every
body in this room, is gathered the long
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story of our re-examinations, our re
nunciations, our recoveries, and our
renewals. These, indeed, are our “con
versions” — and in far more than the
religious sense. The “second findings”
may be more than one. They are the
key moments in our minds and souls.
They are important because they have
practical application for the decisions
we have to make on the urgent issues
of our time. . . .
Thus far I have been speaking
of the spirit’s changes or of what Henry
More might have called the “rise and
fall of life in the soul of man.” Let us
think now of practical affairs—of what
has to happen in the world in 1966 and
thereafter. The second findings needed
there are crucial now. And our gradu
ates tomorrow are going to be involved
in them.
The finding of peace is the
first—of peace and some world order.
We have already the patterns and
framework of peace. We have known
them for a long time. But the will to it
and the disposition for it in the working
majority of mankind is quite another
matter. In a world where twenty-five
percent of the human race owns seven
ty-five percent of the wealth, somebody
is going to be asked about this. Not by
the Communists. The Communists
don’t ask; they tell you. But history is
going to ask: “When you, for the first

time, at last had the practical means of
making the necessities of life attainable
for mankind, what did you do about
it?” Here is our chance, at last, of our
finding what WilliamJames called the
moral equivalent of war—something
we can put our hands to, with ardor.
And no bumbling on our part, no mut
tering that the poor nations prefer their
poverty or that you can’t love those
who don’t want to be loved—none of
these excuses will ever be sufficient.
I believe that, far this side of
pacifism, far this side of any disavowal
of private enterprise, far this side of
loose economic views. . . . we can be
decent, concerned people who are deter
mined to spend a better balance of our
wealth in the pursuits of peace and
human betterment than ever now we
manage to do. .. .
To find peace and order on so
grand a scale depends partly on another
second finding nearer home—a new
sense for human worth and a regard
for it, in spite of all the crowds and
technics of our time. Not just a regard
for the underprivileged and the victims
of prejudice. It is easy to be a profes
sional liberal and “professionally” love
mankind. And it’s especially easy to be
a professional conservative and “profes
sionally” love only the people who have
earned the right to be loved. The
harder thing is to love somebody just
because you love him, without any pre
meditation, without any calculation,
and with something of Schweitzer’s
spontaneous reverence for life.
*From “The Beautiful Changes,” in
The Beautiful Changes by Richard Wilbur
(New York: Harcourt, Brace & World, 1954).
**The complete “Second Finding” is to
be found on pages 158-166 of Howard F. Lowry,
College Talks, ed. James R. Blackwood ’41
(New York: Oxford U.R, 1969).
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